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The Color Band Inlay on the Cap Identifies 
the Character of Every Pen Point 


Waterman's Number 














Pink ‘Blue 
Purple FLEXIBLE ~ FINE BLUNT Yellow 


- ” As resilient asa watch- An improved stub 
Red Yreen STIFF —FINE spring. Fine, tapered point. This point ROUNDED 
RIGID Writes without pres point; ground fine to makes a broad line. A different pen point 

STANDARD T 4 sure. Makes a thin, shade at any angle. May be held in any The tip is ball shape 

: emperes to armor clear line and small Loved by stenog- position. Liked by Makes a heavy, char 
Suits most writers. A plate hardness. Will figures with unerring raphers. rapid writers. acterietic line without 
~—_ correspond- not shade even under accuracy. Popular a eee Ob 

ence point. Bn pene Fo caagen —_ with accountants. handed welneen 
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X_/housands of fountain pen users are turning to 
Waterman’s Number Seven. They are delighted with the ease 
with which they can select a pen point that exactly suits their 
style of writing. You will be, too, if you step into a store and ask 
the pen clerk to let you try the six Number Seven points and 
select the one that suits you best. 


No matter how you write—forward or back-hand, 
straight or slanting, thin line or broad line, 


$7700 a NUMBER SEVEN will match your style 


ad 


AGumnber Seven Why try to suit yourself to a pen point when it is so simple to 


ony get a pen point that is made to suit you? The sooner you try 
wih atractve heuer with perfect and permanent pen satisfaction. 
od Gling device rr 

\ Use Waterman’s INK in Waterman’s PENS 


craftemanship. Ink will 
with attractive lipguard 
{ L. E. Waterman Company, 191 Broadway, New York 


oot stain thie beautiful D aed Waterman’s Number Seven the sooner you will be rewarded 
and an unequaled patent- 
j Chicago Boston San Francisco Montreal 
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Brook Evans 
By Susan Glaspell. Frederick A. Stokes Co. 


Naomi hardly cared to live, 
But married Caleb Evans (rather 

Than bear paternal wrath) to give 
Her dear, dead lover’s child a father. 


The child was born; they called her 
“Brook”’; 
nd under Colorado heavens 
She grew in loveliness, and took 
1¢ name of sternly pious Evans. 


mother yearned to keep her true 

» life and joy and free convictions, 
Wi:.le Evans, though he loved her, too, 

as all for prudish, prim restrictions. 


Ye: when Brook learned about her birth 
tier mother’s stock went down to zero, 

Wile Evans seemed the salt of earth, 
Her chivalrous though humble hero. 


A clash of instincts, minds, or hearts 


Disgusted Brook with home and 


mother 
off she fled to heathen parts 
On some religious work or other. 


A captain’s wife, she bore a son. 








Her husband died of wounds internal. 
But though before the tale is done 
She could have wed a good old colonel, 


Her mother in her won the day; 
She spurned the safe for something 
grander; 
At thirty-eight she ran away 
lo China with a mad Icelander. 


Though prudent persons look askance 
Or cry, “Thin ice!” to warn the skater, 

The girl that’s born to take a chance 
Will do so either soon or later. 


Arthur Guiterman. 





REVIVED 
: in Arkansas a man was tried for assault 
attery with intent to kill. The State pro- 
| as evidence the weapons used—a rail, a 
saw and rifle. The defendant's counsel ex- 
ted as the other man’s weapons a scythe 
, pitchfork, pistol, dog razor and hoe. After 
out several hours the jury gave their 
ct: 
We the jury would have given a dollar to 
the fight.""—Charleston News and Courier. 





At a recent fancy-dress ball, we read, 
body entered into the spirit of fun with ab- 
tely gay abandon. Too often the abandon 
which people enter into the spirit of fun is 
t gloomy.—Punch. 





In the Old Days you never stormed 
ind the bedroom with a folded newspaper 
ing for a mosquito and found it was an air- 

ine a mile above the house.—Detroit News. 
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OU’VE heard the midsummer traveler’s lament: 

“Boat crowded—best accommodations gone—trains 
in Europe jammed.” But the “travel-wise” will tell you 
the joys of off-season trips: Golf, or shooting, or rid- 
ing to hounds—the fall’s the time for all that! Enjoy 
them now, as the European does. 


On American ships 


To sail on a United States Liner is a privilege. Con- 
sider some of the advantages: a steadier, swifter cross- 
ing; a more delicious cuisine; pleasanter fellow trav- 
elers; courteous stewards who serve you more promptly 
because they understand your American likes and 
dislikes. 

There are rates and sailings to suit everyone on the 
S.S. Leviathan (the world’s largest ship), S.S. George 
Washington, S.S. America, S.S. Republic, S.S. President 
Harding, and S.S. President Roosevelt from New Y ork to 
Ireland, England, France, and Germany. 


United States Lines 
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Those who know SAY_ 


“Go to EUROPE now 
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New Chrysler ‘*75"’ Sport Phaeton 








Chrysler Originality Re-Styles All Motor Cars 


Entirely original in style conception—creations of Chrysler 
engineering and artistic genius—the new Chrysler “75” and “65” 
literally stamp as old-fashioned the earlier precedents in motor car 
beauty....4 Through Chrysler originality, a new mode has come 
into being... .4 In a new revelation of dynamic symmetry, Chry- 
sler has swept into obsolescence the former American and European 
standards of artistic merit in automobiles. .. . @ Now, the mode 
is Chrysler—both abroad and at home... .4 The whole world pays 
deference to the originality in the new styles created by Chrysler. 


New Chrysler “65""—Priced from $1040 to $1145. New Chrysler 
“75° — Priced from $1535 upwards. All prices f. 0. b Detroit. 
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The Beginning of a Great 
Custom 


Tuere no longer can be any doubt that 
the aérial age has arrived. An aérial 
driver already has engaged in a sarcastic 
argument with an aérial traffic policeman. 
During a certain recent political event 
in the Stanford University stadium, Cali- 
fornia state trafic police engaged two 
planes and maintained an air patrol to 
keep other planes from flying at less than 
; thousand feet during the ceremony. 

A San Francisco camera-man, with an 
eye to economy, dickered for half an hour 
with a pilot and finally persuaded him to 
dy over the stadium for only four dollars. 

Hardly in the best of humor, the pilot 
took off from a field near the stadium 
and flew toward the big bowl at an alkti- 
tude of only about five desert feet. One 
of the traffic police planes flew alongside, 
and two erstwhile motorcycle police 
bawled harsh words and motioned the 
pilot to fly higher. 

For a time the pilot professed not to 
see the police. But when, by signs and 
shouts, they threatened to arrest him un- 
less he climbed, the pilot leaned over the 
cockpit and bellowed, in a voice that 
sounded above the roar of the engine: 

“Say, you guys! Whaddayuh think I’m 
gonna give this bird for four dollars— 
an altitude record?” 


Chet Johnson. 





The Daily Doesn’t 


Moruer stands gingerly holding a spoon 

While Father hums bars of a popular tune. 

Fragments of arias, ballads and snatches 

Of symphonies, operas, dirges and catches. 

Grandma tries vainly to hold back her 

tears 

While Grandfather gallantly wiggles his 
ears. 

Big Sister Grace is near by making faces, 

While Aunt Ethelfreda the family dis- 

graces 

By making a noise like a pair of wild 
lions, 

And George gives a take-off of seven 
Hawaiians. 

Vhy this excitement, and why all the 
shouting ? 

§ it a riot, a picnic, an outing? 

ane’s doing card tricks, 

kasy and hard tricks— 

ur household resembles a three-ring 
arena. 

rom roof to the kitchen 

Ve gallantly pitch in 

While Ma coaxes baby to eat his farina. 

Newman Levy. 








AN UNEXPECTED QUARTER 
Beccar: Give me a little money to buy a meal 
ith, will ye? 

CoLLece Man: Money? I haven't any money. 
umbling in pocket, he suddenly finds some.) 
mgosh, I must have somebody else's suit on! 

—lowa Frivol. 
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BELGENLAND 


LARGEST, FINEST LINER 
EVER TO CIRCLE THE GLOBE 


Let ocean vastness—tropical languor—the mystery of 


the Orient—the romantic beauty of the South Seas— 
themysticism of India... work their spell. How enriched 
yourlife willbe. How possible itis—for this cruise makes 
it so. 


Sail westward with the sun on December 17th, to eighty- 
four cities of the world for one hundred and thirty-five 
days. There’s included a trip to Peking that abounds in 
interest. Also an optional trip to the Dutch East Indies 
and the island of Bali—a ” See tors journey that no 
other cruise offers. 


You arrive in Europe in April, convenient for Spring 
stop-overs, 


Rates are from $1750 including all accommodations 
and a comprehensive sightseeing program directed by 
the American Express Company. 


This cruise operated by the Red Star Line in conjunction 
with the American Express Co. Apply to Red Star Line, 
No. 1 Broadway; American Express Co., 65 Broadway, 
N. Y.; or other offices or agencies of either company. 


MEDITERRANEAN by White Star Line 


De luxe cruises of only 46 days, yet you touch romantigold 
civilizations . . . the Holy Land, Egypt, Africa, Greece . . Yan 

modern civilization in its most sophisticated form at Monte 
Carlo. Ship to ship stop-overs arranged, also return by a north 
European port. Rates from $695 (up), including shore excursions. 
S.S. Adriatic Jan. 10; Feb, 28—S. S. Laurentic Jan. 19; Mar. 9. 


WEST INDIES & MEXICO by Red Star Line 


Four cruises of varying lengths, from 11 to 22 days. You havea 


wide choice of itineraries among which are such high-spots of 


interest as Mexico City, Panama Canal, Bermuda, Havana, 
Nassau, etc. The ship is a famous cruising liner, the palatial 
Lapland, sailing Jan. 31, (22 days); Feb, 25, (15 days); Mar. 
16, (17 days); Apr. 6, (11 days). 


For complete information address Cruise Dept. No. 1 Broadway, 
New York, our offices ¢ or any authorized agent. 


WHITE STAR LINE 
RED JTAR LINE 


SGRTEREATIONAR MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 


WORLD CRUISE 






























































LiFe 





A Thousand 
Moods 
*“PARIS” 

A Ship of 
Which No One 
E.ver Sees Encagh 


os 


Paris, of the wide, white, 
open spaces, with her 
suave, smartly-cut sky- 
line domed with blue. . - 
Paris, where the light 
seems always brighter, 
the taxis thrillier, life gay- 
er, sweeter, set to dance 
music... Paris of the shops, 
the races, the restaurants, 
Montmartre! cw Six en- 
,chanting days crossing the 
Atlantic. .. all the way, the 
sparkling, joyous Parisian 
atmosphere ... that perfect 
French cuisine and service 
-.-on the de luxe French 
Liners, “Ile de France”, 
“Paris” or“ France”.cFast- 
est service to Plymouth, Eng- 
land ... then Le Havre, a 
covered pier ... three hours, 
Paris. 


Three Mediterranean Cruises on the 
“FRANCE”, Jan. 3rd, Feb. 7th 
and March 14th 


Information from any authorized French 


Line Agent or write direct to 19 State 
Street, New York City 
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Little Rambles 
With Serious Thinkers 


Every day some one of my friends an- 
nounces that he has gone on the wagon. 
—Bruce Barton. 


I wore my Celanese Underwear when I 
won the National Open and it certainly 
is the Champion of all underwear. 


—Johnny Farrell. 


Petting involves emotional excitement. 
—Dr. Hermann H. Horne, 
of New York University. 


There is behind all giving a certain satis- 
faction that nothing can replace. Espe- 
cially when you feel that you have given 
the finest that you have within you to 
give—your all. 

—George Matthew Adams. 


Wise Providence won’t let women do im- 
portant mental work much before fifty. 
—Arthur Brisbane. 


I think the very first reason why people 
should not be anxious about anything is 
because they are immortal. 


—Charles M. Sheldon, D.D. 


With the passage of time all of us grow 
more aged.—Dr. C. A. L. Reed. 


I have never met a man, including myself, 
who understood the McNary-Haugen 
bill.—John ]. Raskob. 


| The trouble with Prohibition isn’t with 
those who are trying to enforce the law, 
but with those who are openly and 
flagrantly trying to evade it. 

—Edgar A. Guest. 





Invisible 


No man marks his comings or goings, or 
realizes that he is different from other 
men. Even the vice-president, that crea- 
ture of profound anonymity, is better 
known than he will ever be. Millions 
upon millions of dollars are being 
spent in his behalf, while other millions 
are being wildly squandered in a vain at- 
tempt to overthrow him. His country- 
men are blindly entrusting him with tre- 
mendous and unbridled power such as 
Alexander and Caesar never dreamed of, 
et not one of ‘his fellow-citizens knows 
tis history, his ambitions, his appearance, 
or even his name. His decision will have 
far-reaching and irrevocable consequences, 
and no man can prevent him if he wishes 
to commit the wildest folly. He will soon 
meet with a few other men to settle the 
nation’s destiny; the time and place are 
easily ascertainable, yet not a newspaper 
in the entire country will breathe a word 
of what may happen there. 
He is a presidential elector. 





Don Moore. 
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Pocket Gen 


HERE’S more good 


time-keeping service, 


more real value in Pocket 
Ben than you’d ever 
expect in a $1.50 watch. 


Pocket Ben is not only 
sturdy and thoroughly re- 
liable, but mighty good 
looking, too. It’s the kind 
of a time-piece that you 
can carry with pride and 
confidence. 


Built by the makers of 
Big Ben and other Westclox. 
Sold everywhere 


WESTERN CLOCK 


COMPANY 
La Salle, Illinois 


~ New Westclox 
<3}. Auto Clock 


Attractive, convenient, 
reliable. Fits any ca 
Quickly attached on dash 








$2 50 or above wind-shield 
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OUR CANDIDATE DISCUSSES AL’S SPEECH 
“Al Isn’t the Only One Who Was Obscure at Birth” 


Wert I haven’t heard from Al since I 
challenged him to debate, I guess Al 
thought I was just kidding, like John 
Roach Straton. 

Straton called him the same names 
again last Sunday but Al said he never 
read protestant sermons. So John has to 
dig up some new mode of getting his 
words over. 

I would have liked to got a crack at 
Herb or Al either, The subject would 
have been “Why are you a Candidate?” 
| think that would have stuck ’em. 

Now awhile ago I commented on 
Hoover's speech, and not to slight Al I 
will try and take his apart and see what’s 
the matter with it. 

In the first place Al made a mighty 
fine speech, considering the material he 
had to work with. 

A Democratic speech is hard to make 
sound reasonable, Because they are not 
supposed to be. 

A Democrat is naturally windier than 
a Republican, He is out of office more 
and he has more time to think up things 
to say. 

All a Republican has to say is “Well I 





by 
WILL ROGERS 


am in try and get me out.” While with a 
Democrat he has to say something that 
will get the Republican out and also 
something that will get him in. 

Now we will take Al’s speech as it 
came. In the first place he accepted. 

I was kinder disappointed in him for 
that, I thought he was smarter than he 
is, I thought he would refuse. 

Just think how much bigger man he 
would have been if he had refused. 

If he gets elected, he will be only one 
out of thirty that’s held the presitlency. 

But if he’d refused, he’d be the first in 
history to do that—and probably the last. 

After he had accepted he did a lot of 
explaining, That’s bad. If you ever ac- 
cept anything don’t do so with an excuse, 
because if you ever start in alabi’ing it 
means you will have to keep it up. 

He said he would take it “because 
this is the Country that had raised him 
from obscurity to the standard bearer of 
his party.” Now Al dident have any mon- 
vo on obscurity at birth, There is aw- 
ful few Babies very well known at wean- 
ing time. 

Hoover kinder gets in on that obscurity 





thing himself, a~Man couldent have been 
much more obscure than to have been 
born in Iowa and eventually move to Cali- 
fornia, For that’s what they all did. 

Al said 25 years ago he was confirmed 
to the party on that very spot, and he 
believes the Democrats must be right for 
they have kept him working all these 
years. 

But the part that kinder hit us all 
was where he said that if he was elected 
he would have our Government quit 
messing around down in Latin America. 

In other words if a Marine went sight- 
seeing, he would make him pay his way 
instead of shoot his way through. 

Then he blamed the Mississippi flood 
on the Republicans, That was going 
kinder strong, For that’s the only thing 
I can think of off hand that the Republi- 
can party was NOT responsible for. 

They have started enough devilment, 
but the flood was kinder an act of God 
or somebody much nearer Him than the 
Republican Party. 

He mentioned the Tarriff. Candidates 
always have to say something about tar- 
riff. It started years ago, and since the Re- 






































THe Terrier: Now listen, Duke—just because the boss takes you out when he goes hunting 
birds is no reason for you to high-hat me. He takes me along when he goes to call on his girl! 





publicans have shown that Tarriff will 
work, why the Democrats have kinder to 
say, “We are still agin it, but not as much 
as we were. 

Touching Prohibition, he said he 
would try the Canadian plan. That’s the 





same as ours only the Government gets 
the money instead of the Bootlegger. And 
you're limited to one bottle of hard 
liquor a day. 

Farm relief, Al is honest about that, 
He says he don’t know a corn stalk from a 








“Here y’ are, Guv’nor, exact duplicates of the General’s cigar—and he never lost a 
battle in his campaigns.” 





jimpson weed, and thata Tractor might 
be a mouth wash as far as he is concerned, 
and Bo-weevil might be a brand of com 
liquor, or it might be a fertilizer. 

So all in all Al did a mighty fine job 
of promising. 

But I think my platform is more con 
structive, I will make up mine after I get 
in. Then in case I don’t get in why | 
havent had the trouble of framing up one 
for nothing. 

Nobody knows what they might want 
by next March anyhow. 

So I will give the people what the 
want as they want it. But I figure o 
everybody being so well off that they 
wont need anything. 

I wouldent have got myself mixed up 
in this Campaign if I’d thought I would 


have any problems to face. 





The second Anti-Bunk radio rally wil 
be staged on Wednesday evening, Sep 
tember 26, at 10 o'clock, Eastern Daylight 
Saving Time. It will be relayed to the 
voting public through twenty-one stations. 
Watch for an announcement in Lire nett 
week, explaining what the stations at, 
and who is going to speak, and why. 

In response to an enormous demand 
from the voters, and over the indignatt 
protest of Our Candidate, we have & 
quired a number of Will Rogers Caw 
paign Buttons. If you want one of them 
as a souvenir of a Noble Experiment, s 
in your name to Rogers Campaign Hest 
quarters, 598 Madison Avenue, New 
York City. 





Wil 
Thi: 
isn’t 
felt 
abro 
wou 
wou. 
way 
too 
and 
size. 
weig 
(by 
hard 
iS SC 
woul 
chin 
borec 

A 
indis 
wher 
get y 
woul 
out « 
gestu 
attem 
in P 


woul 





—_— 





- Ha p Wanted—Male 


“Gentleman author going abroad desires prize- 

fighter as traveling companion. Welterweight 
preferred. State age, height, and weight in apply- 
ing. Box 734, LIFE. 
Tuat is the way my advertisement will 
Jook in the paper. I must admit that I got 
the original idea from Thornton Wilder 
and Gene Tunney when I read about 
their European trip. 

Although I make no pretensions to put- 
ting myself in the same category as Mr. 
Wilder, I, too, am a writer (1 am so! 
This thing you’re reading now is writing, 
isn’t it? ); and for a long time now I have 
felt the need of suitable companionship 
abroad. A good, fast, scrappy welterweight 
would be just the ticket. A heavyweight 
would probably be clumsy and get in the 
way of the luggage (besides taking up 
too much room in compartments, etc.), 
and a featherweight is too near my own 
size. I myself am what is called a “paper- 
weight,” and as I tip the scales at 128 
(by holding on tight and pressing down 
hard with my feet), I want a boxer who 
is so much bigger than I am that he 
would be ashamed to take a poke at my 
chin if he happened to get irritated or 
bored with the arrangement. 

A welterweight would be practically 
indispensable at the French Customs, 
where speed and dexterity are essential to 
get you through in jig time. My friend 
would locate the luggage, elbow people 
out of the way, and make threatening 
gestures at the Customs officer if the latter 
attempted to open any of the bags. Once 
in Paris, my welterweight bodyguard 
would be handy at knocking down post- 
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“Now blush, sis. This is a color camera and 
I want to get my money’s worth.” 









































Base RutH at Bart! 





card-vendors and protecting me from 
loose women on the streets. In case some 
foreigner insulted me (either by hissing 
“Uncle Shylock” or shouting, “You have 
all our gold!”), my welterweight would 
step up and floor him. 

Then, at night, the boxer and I would 
sit at a little café table on the boulevard 
and talk about life. “I think Lire is 
lousy,” I would remark. “They haven’t 
taken anything of mine for three months.” 
“What's the trouble, Norm?” my friend 
would sympathetically inquire. “Oh, | 
don’t know,” I would reply despondently. 
“Maybe I’m not close enough to realities.” 
“Let me see some of your stuff, Norm.” 
“Oh, no, Mickey; it’s no good.” “Come 
on—don’t be so modest!” “Oh, well, all 
right,” and pulling out a sheaf of manu- 
script, I would lay it on the table; and 





over a couple of cognacs we would go 
through the stuff together. 

Of course, my welterweight companion 
might feel the need for exercise occasion- 
ally, and I suppose I would have to put 
on the gloves with him for a light work- 
out. Still, I could wear my glasses and 
he wouldn’t dare hit me. There is a 
heavy fine for doing that—or maybe it is 
only a tax (the French are tax-ridden). 
At any rate, we wouldn’t have much 
money, and my friend couldn’t afford to 
sock me more than twice at the most. 

I have been keeping my eye on Mickey 
Walker for some time now (whether he 
has noticed my peeking or not), but 
there should be plenty of answers to my 
ad. Whoever the lucky fellow turns out 
to be, I am looking forward to a swell 
year in Europe; and for the first time, I 
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“SMOKING IN Four Rear Seats ONLY” 












hope to be able to ride through the Bois 
at night with a strange taxi-driver with- 
out feeling that at any minute I may get 
my skull cracked open by a piece of lead 


1 







And now that I think it over, I guess 
maybe I'd better take a heavyweight 
champion along, too. 

Norman R. Jaffray. 













The Movie Director’s Son Makes 
a Touch 


“You turn your head slowly as I come 
in, Dad. Your face lights up with 
pleasure as you see me. Register pleasure 
even if it pains! You put aside your paper. 
You stretch out both arms in welcome. 
Everything about you shows how tre- 





mendously glad you are to sce me. You 
ut your arm proudly around 
shoulder. You needn’t choke me, thoy 
You notice my worried look. You ask me 
if it’s money that worries me. You 
erously take out your wallet. You with. 
draw a twenty-dollar bill. A twenty, | 
said. You ignore my gesture of refusal. 
You place the money—owooo0! All right, 
Pll get out. But you shouldn’t hay 
kicked me, Dad. That isn’t in the con. 
tinuity at all.” Harry Epstein. 








The Donkey and the Elephant 
(After Lewis Carroll) 


Tue ponkey and the elephant 
Were matching candidates; 
They wept like anything to see 
So many doubtful states; 
“Would this have been the case,” they 
said, , 
“With stronger running-mates?” 


The wets were wet as wet could be, 
The drys were dry as dry; 

The farmer tried his best to have 
A finger in the pie; 

No votes were being bought, because 
No votes were lef to buy. 


“The time has come,” the donkey said, 
“To talk of many things; 

Of oil—and rum—and farm relief— 
And blocs—and Falls—and rings— 

And how a Mellon should be cut, 
And whether bribes have wings.” 


“If speakers,” said the elephant, 
“With eloquence and charm, 
Should stump the West, do you suppose 
That I could swing the farm?” 
“I doubt it,” said the donkey, “but 
I view it with alarm.” 
John R. Swain. 
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“Gosh! Look at the mob of people. This 


picture must be an epic.” 
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THE MAIN STEM 


Dear Pac WILLARD: 

I wish you wouldn’t irritate me all 
the time by asking for Broadway’s newest 
sang when you might just as well get a 
load of Variety, that fascinating theatrical 
weekly, to keep informed. It is quite a 
rag, Willard, and it has become a vogue 
with the highest brows, who are either 
writing editorials in praise of the staff and 
sheet or quoting from it. It really digs 
up the patois (care for that?) of the old 
Stem, and its style is most intriguing to 
peasants out of the show business. I hap- 

pen to be acquainted 
with the lads on the 
paper, which is why 
I get a stitch in my 
side laughing when 
I read the guys who 
chirp that the Va- 
riety boys write con- 
tagiously, but illit- 
erately. 

As a matter of 
fact, Willard, all of them are collitch 
boys, who write in the Broadway and 
show business lingo for their paper be- 
cause its readers are chiefly hambos and 
opening acts, who skip three-syllable 
woids. If they got fancy and pounded out 
reading matter that only a Tunney could 
appreciate they’d drop their great circu- 
lation. So they stick to stuff like “The 
Flying Ginsbergs closed the show and 





after a series of prop nip-ups laid an egg.” 
In fewer words, Willard, Penn, Colum- 
bia, N. Y. U., Syracuse and other uni- 
versities are represented on Variety and 
the slang star of the sheet, Jack Conway, 
was trained in the so-called School of 
Hard Knocks. It was Conway who en- 
ticed the first compliments from such tall 
millinery publications as the American- 
merk and the Satdee Litratchoor Review 
with his arresting slanguage. 

To give you an idea of its appeal, 
Professor Brennick or something like that 
up at Columbia University once counseled 
his class to follow Variety for style and 
good journalism. The big yell came, how- 
ever, when a gal pupil related how her 
newsdealer always lifted his hat to her 
and bowed when she came to buy the 
Atlantic Monthly, the Outlook, or the 
Mercury. When she asked for Variety he 
tried to date her up! Even if it isn’t a fact 
it’s a swell gag. 

Speaking of slang, I guess you know 
that “‘Meet the headache” is “Meet the 
wife”... ..“‘He played the chill” means 
“he put on airs” or snubbed someone. 

..A “heel” is a double-crosser or a no- 
good-guy.....A “turkey” is a third-rate 
show... ..“‘Rolled off my knife” is to be 
indifferent to trouble.....To “click” is 
to make good.....When you fail or flop 
you “brodie™.. ..-A “hoofer” is a dancer. 
...-A “phony” is a fourflusher.....To 
have “the needles” is to be nervous or 
irritated.....‘‘Peasants” are people..... 
A “pushover” is a cinch cal 6 “torch” 
song is a love ballad or something sad. 
When you “carry a torch” you are not lit 
up or stewed, as it seems to imply; it 
means you are lonesome for your gal or 
she’s given you plenty of prairie, which 
is ritz for “air.” 

Harry Reichenbach says a bootlegger 
is a bar that walks like a man.....Nat 
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Wuo Mape Love on THe IN- 
STALLMENT PLAN 





Lewis, the haberdasher, who supplies 
most of the merry-merry magdalens with 
hosiery, always sends the girls opening- 
night telegrams reading: “Hope you have 
a long run”.....The more respectable 
speakeasies never display clocks or calen- 
dars....Harold Ross introduced young 
Theodore Roosevelt to literary circles, as 








Bees 








Sue: So you're actually a diplomat! How 

perfectly thrilling! You must come right 

out into the garden and tell me all the 
latest dirt. 





they are laughingly called, the other 
night.....Hi Phillips got sore as you- 
knowhat at the Paramount last week 
because an usher only gave him two 
bows.....The Park Central Hotel Roof 
is where the “‘mob” 
is collecting after 
theater time..... 
When a girl ap- 
proached Paul 
Whiteman at a stage 
door and cooed: 
“Oh, Mr. White- 
man, don’t you re- 
member me?” a 
clown _ interrupted: 
“Sure he does, lady. An elephant never 
forgets!”....Van of Van and Schenck 
drinks his breakfast java out of a spe- 
cially prepared quart mug.....“Red” 
Grange’s hair is not red and the Peter 
(Lois Long) Arnos have named their 
poodle “Meadows” so that neighbors will 
think they have a butler. 
Walter Winchell. 








A WOMAN’S “NO” MEANS: 
PerHaps....Some day....Never.... 
Impossible... .Certainly....IP'll think 
about it....Of course not... .I doubt it 
....Certainly not... .Well, if you insist 
....Yes....Not now....NO. 

m J. A. S. 





“Wuat makes the Vitaphone lisp like 
that?” 

“It’s because the talking movies are 
still in their infancy.” 





THE RADIO 








“History Is Bunk” 

BootH Tarkincton’s little boy, Penrod, 
has now grown up and is writing dra- 
matic sketches for the radio. You are going 
to be surprised when I tell you that these 
little bursts of theater are written out and 
rehearsed in advance by professional 
actors and actresses and not, as you 
thought, made up in front of the micro- 
phone by the studio electricians and tele- 
phone girls. 

For thrilling and red-blooded radio 
drama, give me a snappy military sketch 
that describes a Turning Point in His- 
tory; give me a Big Moment told in a 
half-hour. Give me history made not only 
painless, but positively hilarious. 

Great battles over the radio are lost and 
won in simple and uncomplicated fashion. 
The Opposition General is first discovered 
seated in a tent on a dark and bitter 
night. The General is always in a tent, 
never a house or a barn or a rowboat. 
And he begins the conversation something 
like this: “Well, it is a bitter night and 
my poor men are fighting on half ra- 
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tions.” Whereupon his yes- 
with, “Well, wide it 4 pteaaed a ted 

t 
of ge General. Why, even you, your. 
self, have scarcely eaten a good meal in 
four weeks.” 

Then the General begins to unload his 
alibis for losing the war onto his yes-man 
blaming the weather, the Home Office. 
and the Commissary Department, byt 
never admitting that he is a fat-head, 

A common soldier, wounded, ragged 
and exhausted, busts in on the confer. 
ence. 

“Well, my poor fellow, what news 
have you for me?” 

“Well, General, the worst has befallen 
us. Our army is trapped and although 
our men are fighting bravely, we are out. 
numbered four to one. Unless General 
Glucose arrives with reinforcements le. 
fore dawn, we shall be wiped out.” 

“General Glucose and the reinforce. 
ments were wiped out by a flank attack 
led by the treacherous Indians at Ratis 
bon.” 

“My God! And this means—” 

“Surrender!” 

“Ladies and gentlemen, this is station 
WXCF and you are listening to the Great 
Battles of History Hours. Please stand 
by.” 

The scene shifts to the Victorious Gen- 
eral sitting in Ais tent and talking things 
over with his yes-man. Although it is a 
bitter night here, too, you get the im- 





“Sho’ am glad t’ heah ’bout dem triplets, Sam. De Lord sho’ did smile on you.” 
“Huh! Look to me lak’ he done laugh right in mah face.” 
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“What do you mean, sitting out three dances with that girl 


>” 


“Oh, she just wanted me to help her find out why she isn’t popular 





pression right away that everything is 
jake. The General is telling his yes-man 
what a smart guy he is. 

“Well, Colonel Glibbett’s brave men 
have just captured six regiments and a 
provision train at Crécy.” 

“This means that they cannot hold out 
another week,” chirps the yes-man. 

“I pry to God that this cruel war may 
soon be over,” gurgles the old hypocrite. 

Again a common soldier, also wounded, 
tagged and exhausted, busts in on the 
conference. 

“Well, my poor fellow, what news 
have you for me?” 

“I come from General Slump, sire. 





Our army is outnumbered four to one and 
the men are fighting on half rations.” 

“And what do you seek?” 

“*Peace.” 

“Peace on what terms?’ 

“Unconditional surrender.” 

“Thank God this cruel war is over. 
Tell General Slump he may keep his 
sword and horse.” 

“You are a gallant enemy as well as 
a brave one.” 

“Captain Clink, see that this poor man 
is given clothing and warm food.” 

“And so, ladies and gentlemen, the 
Battle of Wiscasset was brought to a close 
and Swabia won its hard-fought inde- 


, 





pendence from Lithuania. Next Friday 
night at half-past eight you will hear the 
story of the Battle of Waterloo broadcast 
through the courtesy of the makers of La 
Beauté face powder, the powder that wins 
the battles for Milady.” 

Agnes Smith. 





THE PETRIC SYSTEM 
Director: How long can you hold your 
breath, Miss Woopey? 
Miss Woopey: Six kisses. 





Unper some administrations the 
Ship of State is a well-trimmed craft. 
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The Waiter Who Put a Check on the Table Face Up of 
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Minority Reports 
Now that the Big Push is on in the thea- 
ter and the new plays crowd in on us, 
we shall have to abandon our leisurely 
manner of comment which has won us 
so many readers and look to our efficiency. 
We have five plays to talk about this 
week, making it practically impossible for 
ys to take you strolling down those high- 
ways and byways of life wherein we can 
be so charming. In fact, we probably 
shouldn’t have taken all this space for an 
introductory paragraph and shall have to 
cut it out in the proof. 

On the whole, the grist this week con- 
tains much better stuff than is usual at 
this time of year. None of it will even 
singe the North River and most of it 
could have been a great deal better, but 
couldn't we all? It did seem, though, that 
several very good ideas got something less 
than was coming to them. 


Ip tHErE has been one dominant theme 
in the new plays this fall it is that, much 
as he may dislike them, the leopard can- 
not change his spots. The newspapermen 
in “The Front Page” and “Gentlemen 
of the Press,” the Fittle actress in “Eva 
the Fifth,” the colored man-servant in 
“Goin’ Home”—all try to break away 
from their old jobs but end up right back 
in the respective smells of printer’s ink, 
grease paint and old-fashioned Southern 
gentlemen. Only the Frenchman in “The 
Big Pond” succeeds in breaking away 
from his past, but, by doing so, a loses 
his girl—or, at least, he lost her on the 
opening night. We understand that since 
then Fate has agreed on a compromise 
with the Box-Offee. 

In “The Big Pond” Messrs. Middleton 
and Thomas (A. E.) have taken a very 
good comedy idea and stroked it gently 
into a pleasant quiescence. The romantic 
Latin who, on being transplanted to 
America, turns into a go-getter of the 
most virulent type is a new and engag- 
ing character, especially as played, with a 
meticulous French accent, by Kenneth 
MacKenna. The play itself, however, 
seems to be just a very agreeable off-shoot 
of the “Man from Home” branch of 





comedy-writing, all right in its way but 
hardly worthy of its theme. There is no 
reason why you should resent spending 
an evening at it, however, unless your 
time is terribly, terribly valuable. 

We have gone a little mad since see- 
ing “The Big Pond” in trying to figure 
out a route which Harlan Briggs (very 
good, too, by the way) could have taken 
from London to Venice in order to have 
his baggage inspected by four different 
nationalities. He either went by way of 
Amsterdam and Munich or there were 
Turkish and Polish inspectors helping 
out the regular Row and Italian 
officials at their respective borders. 


a 


But this isn’t sticking to our subject very 
closely. If we were, we would have been 
discussing ““Goin’ Home” and “Gentle- 
men of the Press” a long time ago. Here 
are two plays which convince us that we 
are really a very untrustworthy critic of 
the drama, for it was not until we read 
the newspapers the next day that we 
realized how mistaken we were in liking 
them. It turns out that they were full of 
faults from every point of view, and there 
we were, crying at “Goin’ Home” and 
laughing at “Gentlemen of the Press” just 
as if we knew nothing about the theater 
at all. 

In “Goin’ Home” the story of the cel- 
ored man who found himself at the 
Armistice with a French wife and an 
inhospitable home-land seemed to us to 
be exceedingly moving. Perhaps this was 
due in part to the beautifully sensitive 
performance of Richard Hale (the first 
white man we have ever seen play a 
Negro réle better than a Negro), but 
there were scenes in the play which were 
highly effective in their own right. These 
scenes, we learned next day, were badly 
written and badly directed; so that lets 
us out as a critic. (This is not mock mod- 
esty. We see now that they probably were 
badly written and badly directed. We just 
didn’t notice it at the time, that’s all.) 
Ransom Rideout won a prize of some sort 
with the play and he ought to win an- 
other some day. In the meantime, we must 
train our emotions not to get in the way 
of our critical faculties. 

We still maintain, however, that who- 











ever thought of having off-stage dogs 
bark as the troops marched through the 
town hit on a really big idea. 


LRARL ARQ 


“GENTLEMEN OF THE Press” is a quiet, 
sad little play about reportorial lite in 
which the big story is the gradual death 
of a bishop and the climax of the second 
act the handing out of a flat release. To 
one whose experience has been only in 
newspaper offices along the Atlantic sea- 
board where murderers are not hidden in 
roll-top desks, “Gentlemen of the Press” 
is twice as true a newspaper play as 
“The Front Page.” It doesn’t happen to 
be twice as good a play, unfortunately. 

But as we sat recognizing the old famil- 
iar items of City Room life it seemed to us 
that we were having a very good time, re- 
senting only the use of Jesse Lynch Wil- 
liams’ famous situation as the curtain in 
the second act. Later we found that the 
play had no plot to speak of, that it was 
jumbled and got nowhere and that there 
was no health in it. All of which is prob- 
ably true. But, God help us, we liked it. 


GEM 


Now you see, we have only room enough 
left to say that “Eva the Fifth,” while un- 
doubtedly one of the minor dramatic 
works of the season, is almost continu- 
ously pleasant entertainment. In the first 
place, there are four scenes, all different 
and all laid in unusual places. This always 
insures a good notice from this depart- 
ment, as we like to look at pictures. 
Then, in addition to Claiborne Foster, 
whom we also like to look at, there is a 
vivid moment in which Lois Shore as 
Little Eva in the big death-bed scene real- 
izes that she ate half a dozen too many 
chocolates before going on, and that 
pleased us, too. 

As we have probably already indicated, 
it looks as if we were going to be very 
easily pleased this season. And after our 
resolution to be vitriolic, too. 


Robert Benchley. 





The Confidential Guide to current 
plays will be found on page 26. 











SPORTSMEN azd SPORTS 


Football Training 


A FOOTBALL was observed in full flight 
recently, a sure sign that overemphasis is 


about to burst over the horizon again, 


Each and every citizen should set about 

preparing himself for the coming grid- 

iron campaign according to the part he 

will play under the revised rules. Yes, the 

rules have been revised again—just a 

few touches but that needn’t make any 
difference, since no- 
body knew the old 
rules except the 
officials who wrote 
them, and they only 
knew what they 
were. They 
know what they 
meant. 


didn’t | 5 
| coaches. The usual way for a coach to 


quential except as an elegant weapon for 
squashing an opponent in a controversy. 
Just suggest coolly to him that he read the 
rules. Insist on it. Don’t give him a chance 
to turn your flank or start an air attack. 
| If he has any sensible idea of the task you 
are attempting to thrust upon him, the 
chances are that he will run for his life. 
Of course, he may be foolish enough 
to take your advice, and acquire a copy 
of the rules, and try to read them, in 
which case he probably will go crazy; 
and nobody pays any attention to crazy 
| people except wrestling promoters, who 
make a living oy providing crazy people 
with amusement. tees 
That disposes of the rules. Now for the 


harden himself for what is to come is to 


e | McGluke 
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Ns just 
In| practice scrimmage. Luke 
as been flunked out by the 
faculty. Peter Piper has the pip. The map. 
ager says there are no more towels, The 
referee said it was unnecessary roughness 
Irate alumni demand resignation of Coach 
Whoozis. Not a kicker on the team, No 
the squad will not be allowed to cy 
Friday classes to make that sleeper jump. 
You'll take that referee or the game is off, 
Your quarterback just made a great pass 
to the opposing end. Etc., etc., ad |ib,” 
adil After listening to 
this daily for 4 
couple of weeks, a 
coach can stuff cot. 
ton in his ears and 
go about his work 
with calm  despera. 

tion. 

The players don’t 
have to harden them- 
selves. The coaches 

will take care of that. But, of course, if 
any player is impatient and wants to 
hurry the operation, he can hop into the 
business end of a concrete mixer. If he 
comes out the far side, it’s a sign that 


out something like this: “Jenkj 
broke a eg 
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seat himself in the training quarters in 
front of a phonograph which squawks | 
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he will last as far as the second quarter 
in the third game. 
That’s the general idea all the way 


' down the line. A cheer leader can tune 


up by matching his voice against the lions 
during feeding time at the nearest zoo. 

College presidents can have an assort- 
ment of bitter letters read aloud to them, 
half of them beginning: “I protest 
against the pagan spirit of sport which is 
debauching the cultural ideals—” and 
the other half beginning, “I protest 
against the neglect of athletics that has 
allowed our football prestige to sink—" 
and so on. 

The spectator has to harden himself to 
a number of things, including: 


a) Buying chrysanthemums at prices 











ATHLETIC UNpEeRWEAR Users GettiING THEIR Money’s WortH 


that make your teeth chatter with 

fright if they aren’t already chat 

tering with cold. 

Digesting lunch-counter sandwiches 

made of a slice of bird’s-eye maple 

placed between two thin slabs of 

yellow pine. 

c) Being poked in the eye by can 

whenever somebody throws a for- 

ward pass. 

Drinking whatever the other guy 

has in his flask. 

e) Snow, rain, ice, hail, special trains, 
frozen feet, group singing and rae 
coon coats. 


There’s more than that to it, but that 
| will do for the moment. Getting down 
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Tourist: And how do you like the Gov- 
ernment, old man? 
IraLtaN Epitror: Oh, I can’t complain. 





real football and making a definite and 
fearless technical statement: Yale, Pitt, 
Princeton, Alabama, Georgia, Minnesota, 
Stanford, Army, Navy, Dartmouth and 
twelve other colleges to be named later 
on will have good teams this fall. And 
so will Notre Dame. (Don’t shoot! Your 
Alma Mater is included in the “twelve 
other colleges.” It’s to be a surprise for 
you. ) John Kieran. 





Formal Proposal 


He wore a high white collar that 
Seared a red line beneath his chin; 
He wore a tall black shiny hat, 
He wore a tall black shiny hat; 
A stiff shirt that was more like tin. 


He thought of that great chandelier 
All-dazzling in new-fangled gas; 
He drank three cool great draughts of 
beer, 
He drank three cool great draughts of 
beer 


From a great overfoaming glass. 


He — and smoked a fat cigar; 

He thought of how she waited there; 
He dreamed at the long polished bar, 
He dreamed at the long polished bar: 

Gad! she was sweet! Gad! she was 

fair!.... 


Before he dared to join her there 
Remote and lovely as a star, 

His formal passion to declare, 

His formal passion to declare,— 
He chewed six Sen-Sens at the bar.. 


Serene, aloofly circumspect 

She sat and heard the tinkling bell— 
He paused a moment to reflect, 
He paused a moment to reflect: 

That echo sounded like a knell!.... 
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Gancster (at Night Club): How about , 


ten per cent discount on this check? I’m 
one of the profession. 
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“And this is our newest shower—it sprays 
not only from the top but from all sides.” 
“Oh, Mr. Jones!” 


Her haughty mother wished her well 
And swept faint-smiling from 
room: 
She turned the gas down as she went, 
She turned the gas down as she went 
To lend the Moment friendlier gloom. 


the 


Clad hiddenly from head to boot, 

Clad hiddenly from toe to chin, 
That Queen of formal long pursuit, 
That Queen of formal long pursuit, 

She drew her toe-tips further in... .. 


At last her scented hand he caught; 
To his surprise she let it lie— 
Discussed the World’s Fair, 
thought, 
Discussed the World’s Fair, while he 
thought 


he 


while 


"T was done! his bachelorhood’s eclipse 

Began!—a moment hushed they sat! 
And then he dared to kiss her lips, 
And then he dared to kiss her lips, 

And formally resumed his hat. 

Harry Kemp. 
JUMPED HIS JOB 

First Friea: So you've left that old 
hyena, eh? 

Seconp Fea: Yeah, I’ve got me a gnu 
location. 





CoMPANIONATE version: “Say, 
haven’t I been married to you before 
some place?” 
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CoMMANDER Byrp’s 

expedition, no w 

making its slow way 

in the general direc- 
tion of the South Pole, seems well planned 
and equipped, and about as able to take 
care of itself as any party that has ever 
invaded the frigid zones. That being the 
case, we can be thankful that its members 
will have the Antarctic regions pretty 
much to themselves. It is a long way from 
the South Polar continent to the nearest 
inhabited land; if Byrd and his compan- 
ions get in trouble, they will have to do 
most of their own rescuing. That may be 
hard on them, but it will promote peace 
on earth and good will among men. 

For the misfortunes of General No- 
bile’s expedition showed that bold adven- 
ture and heroic rescue can generate almost 
as much bad feeling between nations as 
international sport, or conferences for the 
limitation of armament and removal of 
the causes of war. It is true that the na- 
tions chiefly concerned in the Nobile 
affair, Russia and Italy, are at present the 
most touchy and sensitive on earth. The 
Russians have been so long regarded as 
semi-outlaws that they were naturally 
proud of their success in an errand of 
mercy; they felt, and reasonably, that they 
had earned admission to civilized society. 
Unfortunately the Russian newspapers 
were not willing to let their good works 
speak for themselves; they advertised them 
with loud boastings that undid most of 
the good accomplished by Russian avia- 
tors and the crew of the “Krassin.” 

Also the Russian press stirred up Italian 
ill-feeling by its eagerness to believe the 
worst about Nobile and his companions. 
This was unfair, and much of the criti- 
cism of the expedition from other coun- 





tries was at least unseemly. A good many 

ople who said that they would never 
wea left their comrades as Nobile did 
would never have had enough courage to 
get where he was in the first place. But 
other nations had a legitimate right to 
ask questions, if only because men of other 
nations died in attempts at rescue—nota- 
bly Amundsen, who was probably worth 
more to the world than all the men who 
were saved. No good was done to Italian 
prestige by the insistence of the Italian 
press that the heroism of Fascist Italy was 
by dogma unchallengeable, and that what 
happened on the Nobile expedition was 
acoder business. 


WE who are not concerned can shake the 
regretful head at this display of bad 
temper; but Russia and Italy are not the 
only nations that have turned an interna- 
tional tragedy into a ludicrous and scanda- 
lous squabble. Sixteen years ago the sink- 
ing of the “Titanic” sent England and 
America into mourning; and within a 
fortnight these two great peoples were 
snarling at each other over the respective 
shortcomings of Senator Smith of Michi- 
gan, and Mr. Bruce Ismay. Have you for- 
gotten those names? It’s just as well; 
neither man was worth an Anglo-Ameri- 
can quarrel. Yet they provoked one. 
American sportsmen, too, have played 
a pretty large part in the bickerings that 
commonly accom mw the Olympic 
Games. Mr. Robert Rip ey, returning from 
the late contests at Amsterdam, wrote that 
while our athletes could not run as fast 
as the Europeans, there was no doubt 
that our camp followers could squawk 
louder. English sportsmanship, well ad- 
vertised in the days when England won 





—— 


all international sport contests, cracked 
under the strain more than once when 
American athletes began to beat the Epp. 
lish. Now that Continental athletes have 
begun to beat Americans, one is pained 
to observe that American sportsmanshj 

too, is sometimes unequal to its load, 

Yet international sport is supposed to 
promote international good will, on the 
somewhat antiquated theory that the bet. 
ter nations know each a the better 
they will like each other. America and 
France loved each other dearly in 1917; 
but popular feeling in both countries was 
rather different two years later, after two 
million Americans had been in France, 
Nor are neighboring nations, as a rule, 
notable for the way their constant contact 
promotes affection. There are exceptions; 
Americans and Canadians, for instance, at 
present get along amazingly well. Yet, 
under one government or another, we 
were intermittently at war with Canada 
for a hundred and fifty years, and there 
was constant friction for decades after the 
War of 1812. And a hundred years of ac 
quaintance between Americans and Mexi 
cans on the Southwestern frontier has not 
produced any great enthusiasm in either 
nation for the other. 

That Southwestern frontier, just now, 
seems to be moving northward. It is 
eighty years since we conquered the 
Southwest from the Mexicans; one cannot 
help wondering if it will take them 9 
long as that to get it back, in substance 
if not in outward political form. Mexican 
immigration is subject to no quota re 
striction; Mexicans will do manual labor 
for which, in the Southwest, no other 
hands are available; so Mexicans are com- 
ing in at the rate of seventy thousand a 
year. Not so many, perhaps; but most 
of them concentrate in the sparsely settled 
regions of the Southwest; and with home 
so near, with traditions of their old pos 
session all around them, it is not surpris- 
ing that they are one of the least assimil- 
able of immigrant groups. 


Here, it may be said without any preju- 
dice against Mexicans, is the making of a 
serious problem; and a problem to which 
our presidential candidates have appar 
ently given no attention. Both of them are 
in favor of maintaining the present immr 

ration laws, except Set oover would 
- in more Irish, and Smith more Italians 
and Jews} Neither candidate had much 
to lose by this declaration; the nation 
whose quota would chiefly be reduced, by 


either amendment, would be Great 
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‘*If We Could Only Get Him on Dry Land!” 





Britain; and Great Britain does not fill up 
its quota at present, nor is there any organ- 
ized British vote. But the organized Mexi- 
can vote is negligible outside New Mex- 
ico; so it might profit our candidates to 
give some thought to this progressive 
Mexicanization of the Southwest. 

Of course if Mexican immigration were 
seriously reduced the present economic 
system of the Southwest would be gravely 
disturbed. The economic system of the 
Southeast would have been worse than 
disturbed if the slave trade had been 
abolished early in the eighteenth century; 
and the economic system of the North- 
cast would have suffered if immigration 
laws had cut down the supply of cheap 
European labor forty years before they 
did. None the less, if all that had been 
done, this might be an easier country to 
live in. And the home countries of Euro- 
pean immigrants were three thousand 
miles across the sea; the home country of 
the Mexican immigrants is just across the 
fiver, and it is not only Mexicans who 
have questioned the justice of the war by 





which we took most of the Southwest 
away from them. Certainly there have 
been enough object lessons of the harm 
done by racial minorities and irredentas 
in Europe, in recent years, to warn us that 
it can hardly pay to let an irredenta be 
created on our own soil. 
Elmer Davis. 





A Nose for News 


‘Chief of Police George Atwell of Mount Ver- 
non contradicted reports yesterday in New York 
newspapers to the effect that there were 560 
speak easies there. There are only about 100, he 
said. Some barber shop owners, grocers, tailors 
and shoemakers carry around bottles of liquor on 
their hip and their patrons drink out of he bot- 
tles, making it hard to get evidence, Chief At- 
well said."*—New York Times. 


Anp so the libelous stain is removed from 
the fair name of Mount Vernon. 





**YOUNG COUPLE JUST MARRIED; TWO 
large, clean, cool rooms; a.m.i.; corner house, 
second floor, near bath; 6 windows; soft bed, day 
bed, 2 dressers, 2 nice rockers, pretty rug, new 
curtains, electric fan, 3 closets, new gas range, 





kitchen table, porcelain top; new breakfast set, 
sink, ice box, electric iron and board, sewing 
machine, Hoover cleaner, oil mop, Congoleum 
rug in kitchen, continuous hot water; privilege 
of washing in basement; back yard; unlimited 
phone; 15 min. to Treasury; near 6 stores and 2 
car lines; $10 a week or $40 a month."’ 
—Advertisement in Washington Star. 


Wuat! No broom? 





‘*‘A beauty contest such as was held last year 
will be a feature of the celebration this year, the 
only difference being that the contestants will 
dispense with bathing suits."’ 

—Logan (Ohio) Republican. 


A REcorD crowd is expected. 





*‘LOST—Purse in Spitzer Bldg. Harriet Blair 
inside. Finder may keep contents as reward for 
return of purse, valued as keepsake.”’ 

—Ad in the Toledo Blade. 


Return the Purse and the Girl Is Yours. 





WHEN CHAMPIONS MEET 
Sar J. J. Tunney to G. B. Shaw, 
“The brain is mightier than the jaw.” 
“Yet both, I find, can earn big money,” 
Said G. B. Shaw to J. J. Tunney. 











Motorist: Want a lift? 
Hixer: No, thanks. I’m®walking for exercise. 
Motorist: Exercise? What’s that? 





Two Girls Admiring Another 


“Gosn, she’s pretty, isn’t she?” 

“Simply lovely-looking, my dear! I 
could just look at her for hours.” 

“I'd heaps rather look at her than talk 
to her.” 

“I know exactly what you mean, my 
dear. Gosh, it’s a shame she’s so darned 
dumb, isn’t it?” 

“Isn’t it, though? Because I mean she’d 
be so attractive if she had any brains!” 

“Exactly, my dear. But she’s the 
stupidest mortal in the world!” 

“And the extraordinary part of it is, 
my dear, that she’s so jealous of people, 
sort of, do you know what I mean?” 

“Well, you can’t really blame the poor 
thing because I mean it must be frightful 
to be so utterly uninteresting.” 

“What men see in her I simply can’t 
understand, can you?” 

“No, it’s simply beyond me, but I don’t 
think she gets away very well with the 
intelligent type of man, do you?” 

“No, I don’t think she does. I mean 
most of her beaux are awfully dull.” 

“Well, you couldn’t expect her to 
interest an intelligent man.” 

“Of course not. I mean intelligent men 
expect something in a girl besides looks.” 

“Absolutely, my dear. And if there’s 
one thing they detest it’s a girl who's 
catty. I really think that’s one reason she 
hasn’t any really attractive men attentive 





to her, because I mean she makes awfully 
catty remarks about people.” 
“It’s too bad, my dear, because I mean 
she’s simply lovely-looking, isn’t she?” 
“My dear, she’s the prettiest thing I’ve 
ever laid eyes on!” Lloyd Mayer. 





FORTY FATHOMS DEEP 


First SHark: Don’t bite that fish, it 
might be Richard Halliburton. 
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MRS. PEP’S DIARY 


Worp this morning in the 
publick prints that traf 
lights will henceforth prevail 
on Lexington Avenue, tidings beside 
which the good news that was brought 
from Ghent to Aix pales into insignih 
cance, for never again shall I, tottering 
fearfully on the kerb brink by the Bar. 
clay, be obliged to charter a taxicab to 
carry me the half-block home in safety, 
I was also pleased to note that Mr. War- 
bucks is back in the Little Orphan Annie 
cartoon, and making strenuous efforts to 
locate the heroine, albeit I am inclined to 
agree with my servant Florence on the 
caliber of his mentality, for it apparently 
does not occur to him to search the 
orphanages or to put an advertisement in 
the newspapers. Over to the Otesaga to 
call on Fred and Agnes Smith, arrived 
from New York by way of Utica, and 
when I did quiz Aggie as to why they 
had gone so far out of their way to make 
connections, Aggie replied that it was so 
they might breakfast on the Utica sta- 
tion’s excellent Hamburger steak, a viand 
which many travelers would go miles to 
avoid. She did also tell me how, looking 
out of her compartment door, she had 
seen a Hindu and his servant in 
their native costume sitting cross-legged 
in the aisle whilst the porter made 


up their berths, and had feared that 
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Tue Dentist Gets His Passport PHotTo 
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Father Knows Best 





she was Seeing Things because of the 
humerous mystery stories she had been 
reading. So home to a fine luncheon 
of eggs in aspic, Irish stew, corn on the 
cob, and peaches and cream, during 
which I did repeat my formula for 
shaking off depression, which is the 
purchase of a new hat, causing Sam to 
remark that from the number in my 
wardrobe the casual observer might infer 
that I spent my life in the doldrums. 
This night to a great dinner, and after- 
wards to cards, but Sam quit his table as 





early as he diplomatically could, and, 
when I asked him the wherefore, quoth, 
“They play the kind of game wherein 
the Ace of Hearts can be on the floor for 
three hands without being missed from 
the pack.” 


pa Awake betimes, reading over 


A my breakfast in a book 
ed “Vanity Under the 


Sun,” the second tale I have read in a 
fortnight wherein the leading character 
is enriched by winning a sweepstake, and 





I do wish that such good fortune could 
be mine, but I do fear it never will, for 
had I but played this past week three 
Saratoga tips which Nowell gave me, I 
should be considerably more solvent at the 
bank than I am. To Oneonta by motor to 
purchase some boudoir slippers, and on 
the way I did notice a ginger ale ad- 
vertisement asking all beholders if - 
would think of eating a green peach, fol- 
lowed by the suggestion that it were 
equally unwise to drink ginger ale until 
it had been aged for six months. And 
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Not Dictated 


Farr Helen with her vaunted charms 
Could not have been more wondrous 
fair! 
I long to hold you in my arms 
And stroke the gold you call your hair 
You hum, your voice a silver bell, 
As precious fingers tap the keys— 
But there’s the wife... .and kids... .oh 
well. ... : 
“MISS THOMPSON, take a letter, 


please!” 


Together we could roam the land 
And live a life unfettered, free; 

Together wander hand in hand, 
Our backs on srnug propriety. 

A willing captive, ‘neath your spell 
I'd gladly worship on my knees— 
But I am_ bald....and fat... .oh, 

well.... 
“MISS THOMPSON, take a letter, 
please!” 


Arthur L. Lippmann, 





— HIS REAL NATURE 


jag 


. OP ee ai Jupce: Why do you say your husband 
was guilty of cruel and abusive treat- 
ment? He seems to have been a good 
provider, faithful, kind and a good 
I should like to explain to the writer Kaytor: If they gave you a job as| father. 

of that advertisement that I should not| general manager what would you make?| Wire: Yes, but he always hogged the 


“Let’s go in—I’m getting dizzy looking at nothing.” 





think of eating a six-months-old peach, Taytor: Whoopee! close-ups in our home movies. 
for my logic would be just as good as his. 
But Samuel’s reaction was far better than 
mine, for he quoth, “That’s right. Six- 
month ginger ale mixed with half-an-hour 
gin.” Home betimes, turning on the new 
electrola which plays twelve records in 
succession, and its mechanism so _fas- 
cinated me that I stood as spellbound be- 
fore it as the yaps in town who watch the 
mechanical sand derricks. Then began 
Patrick Hamilton’s ‘“Twopence Col- 
oured,” finding it so good that I became 
all a-twitter, even communicating my 
excitement to the servant who came in to 
lay out Sam’s clothing and who proved 
himself a man of parts by inquiring if | 
had got the volume through a book-of- 
the-month club, and when I said | had 
not, he did confide in me that a_boot- 
legging acquaintance of his had sub- 
scribed to one of those organizations, and 
what did I think he had received as its 
first contribution? A book of poetry! 


Baird Leonard. 


























DIAGNOSIS 
“How is Mrs. Bloop at conversation?” 
“Well, she’s pretty good, all right, but 
she doesn’t get nearly so much out of a 
symptom as Mrs. Bleep does.” Tue Optician Visits THE Great AMERICAN INDIAN 
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NEIGHBORHOOD NEWS 


SPOKANE 


Mark Hawxrns, who managed a bathing 
beauty contest during Interstate Fair week, 1s 
beginning to be seen in public again. 


x Rumors in the theatrical district are to 
the effect that a road show has been booked to 
appear here some time during the winter, with 
the original St. Louis cast. 


***Superior Judge Joe Lindsley has no 
opposition for re-election this fall. For some 
years the judge has adhered to the fine old 
American practice of handing out seegars, and 
his friends hope he will not quit just because 
he has a walkaway. 


**Hot tamale husks are unusually 
thick, indicating a fine and prolonged Indian 
summer. 


***Some fiend in human form stole the 
current number of the Journal of Ethnological 
Research from the reading room of the Public 
Library, and it will go hard with him if caught. 


Stoddard King. 


BOSTON 


Memsers of the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company are straggling back from 
England this month. Every year the artillery 
boys go abroad to study the latest methods for 
getting loaded. 


***Two local boys, Kenneth L. Roberts 
and Ben Ames Williams, have been on a hunting 
trip with Charles G. Dawes. Mr. Dawes is Vice- 
President of the United States. 


***The only difference Bostonians see in 
talking movies is that the talkies beat them to 
it reading the titles out loud. 


***The B. & M. Railroad has come right 
out with official government statistics that Boston 
has better year-round weather than Miami. Now 
what Boston needs is a Chamber of Climate. 


***Speaking of official statistics, data in- 
dicate that a Boston team has never been beaten 
in a world’s series. And it looks like no outfit is 
going to lick a Boston team in this year’s world's 
Series, either. 


***Our popular Congressman, George 
Holden Tinkham, gave a lecture on the drama 
recently. He said Prohibition was a farce. 


& Clarrie Day, the big ticker and tape 
man, is in the market to buy a modest 22-room 
cottage with eight or nine baths. The only thing 
teal estate men can dig up for him is one of the 
Harvard dormitories and they won't sell. 


***The cotton textile business is on the 
blink, Some of the manufacturers blame the de- 
Pression onto the Ku Klux Klan cutting out their 
uniforms and masks, while others claim too many 





citizens go to bed in hot weather wearing only 
half a pajamas. 


***Chas. E. McCarthy was a week-end 
guest of ye scribe. Mac is head publicity man for 
Paramount pictures and has an elegant office at 
the crossroads of the world. We can remember 
when he covered Montello for the Brockton, 
Mass., Times and turned in many a scoop on a 
Lithuanian lawn party, etc. 


***Our fellow townsman, Jack Sharkey, 
expects to be the next heavyweight champion of 
the world. Jack doesn't know whether to start 
his training with road work or ‘‘The Merry 


Wives of Windsor.”’ 
Neal O’Hara. 


PITTSBURGH 


Our Pirates being where they are in the 
national pastime, traveling salesmen are assured 
of the usual rates during the World Series. 


***If you have lost a dog, advertise in 
NEIGHBORHOOD News; if you have found one, use 
your own judgment. 


@ Brady McSwigan, the young married 
man, caught the brass ring on the merry-go- 
round at Kennywood Park the other day. Now 
that would look all right but Brady runs the 
park. 


***Mary Josephine Lauder, who calls 
James Joseph Tunney by his front name, comes 
of a Pittsburgh family but none of the local 
boxers were able to make the grade. 


William Pfarr. 


LOS ANGELES 


A new reason for the delays of the law 
came out in the course of an argument in Judge 
Hahn's court the other day. It was the defend- 
ant’s new set of false teeth, which the case was 
postponed a month on account of, so he could 
learn to talk with them. 


***The National Air Races are being 


flown here this week, merchants reporting a 
brisk sale of neck linaments. 


*** Adolphe Menjou is suing a man, said 
to be a bow tie manufacturer, because he as- 
sertedly used Ad’s name in connection with 
alleged advertising of what are charged with 
being inferior neckties, it is reported. 


***Charles Farrell is building a big new 


house out San Fernando way. Who's the lucky 
Miss, Chas.? 


***We have run afoul of several discus- 
sions around town about the election, showing 
our citizens are taking a healthy interest in same. 


***Plan now to attend the Olympic 
Games in Los Angeles in 1932.—Advt. 


Wm. ]. Pringle, Jr. 





MILWAUKEE 
Do your Christmas shopping early, say 


we. 


***Haskell Noyes, the big noise of the 


Izaak Walton bunch, has been appointed Wiscon- 
sin Conservation Commissioner by Gov. Zim- 
merman. It’s up to you, Haskie, to see that our 
trout streams and forests are filled with some- 
thing besides tourists. 


x Our own Gilda Gray, who used to be 


Maryanna Michalski, has just shaken, among 
other things, her second husband, a Mr. Boag. 


***Many folks on the nearby rural routes 
are busy threshing crops or offspring. 


***Fred Miller, captain of the 1928 foot- 
ball team at Notre Dame, left us last week to 
return to school. Fred reports that only 200 can- 
didates answered Professor Rockne’s call. 


***Nancy Falk, of here, went out to 
Madison recently, where she danced a polka with 
John Coolidge. 

Jan Hartnett. 


DETROIT 


B. E. Taytor, the enterprising young real- 
tor, sold a lot in his golf club subdivision yester- 
day. The report that the buyer was an armless 
man has since been denied. 


***Senator Copeland, from N. Y., was 
recently looking into old home faces at a Demo- 
cratic rally in Ann Arbor. He noted many im- 
portant changes in the town, among them that 
another man than himself is mayor now. And 
not so good-looking, either, ch, Royal? 


&* One event at the state fair didn’t 
come off right, George Chapman, the manager, 
said today. They had a hog-calling contest and 
a husband-calling contest at the same time. And 
the hogs never got fed, because as soon as the 
women started calling their husbands, the hus- 
bands quit their hog-calling and came right to 
dinner. 


***W illiam A. Comstock, Dem. candidate 
for Governor, says he will ‘‘spike the scurrilous 
statements about Al Smith.’’ Word comes to this 
office that Will Rogers is being traduced, too. 
It is a vicious canard that he will not resign 


if elected. 


***Friday morning was quiet in town 
but in the afternoon the streets were lined with 
cars and the stores were scenes of hustle and 
bustle. 


***Mayor Tenerowicz, of our enclosed 
city of Hamtramck, has made Joseph Rupinski 
chief of police, made Chief Wurmuskiren di- 
rector of public safety, and asked Director Wis- 
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niewski to retire, reports Robt. M. Toms who 
goes abroad there frequently. 


w* With this issue ye scribe starts on his 
vacation, and will be stepping high and hand- 
some in some big cities of the East. ‘‘Don’t let 
them charge you more than $1.00 for a room,"’ 


everybody says. Elmer C,. Adams. 


CHICAGO 
Now that Mrs. Maj. Frederick Irene 
Castle McLaughlin is back from Paris and can 


mind the baby, the maje has more time for 
golf at Old Elm. 


***Mrs. Florence Couthoui, the eminent 
theater-ticket broker and hotel-newsstand mo- 
nopolist, who sells more copies of NeiGHBorHoop 
News than any other newslady in town, has 
returned from Europe with such a rich coat of 
tan that she can powder her nose with nothing 
but *s talcum for men. 


***Martin J. Quigley, publisher of Ex- 
hibitors’ Herald-World, the Chicagoan, Polo and 
other sporting sheets, was home from New York 
for a day last week. Come again, Mart! 





***Dr. L. L. MacArthur made a fine set 
of a couple of arms last week. 


«7 His many musical friends will be 
happy to know that Prof. Albert A. Michelson— 
brother of the widely-known Charley Michelson, 
Washington correspondent of the N. Y. World— 
has sufficiently recovered from his illness to be 
able to fiddle ‘‘Humoresque’’ as lively as he did 
the day he got the Nobel Prize. Attaboy, Al! 





***Samuel Insull may be still abroad, but 
somebody seems to be doing his work for him, 
as our light bill comes just the same as usual. 


Ashton Stevens. 


CINCINNATI 
Tue 3 R’s are the o. o. t. d. 


***Tt is not only false but a base canary 
that Charlie Sampson of here and Balt., Md., is 
a former fugitive from justice. It's true that 
**Red’’ recently had a story in the American 
Mercury, a well-known mag. which is said to be 
published at Folsom Prison (Cal.), but nobody 
can hold that against him. 


«* Several installments were paid here re- 
cently on autos, radios, elec. refrig’tors, o’coats, 
spring dresses, etc. 


***Coach Babcock issued a call for foot- 


ball players the other day. A large no. of 
students responded. Better luck next year, Coach. 


***Cranberries are coming. 


***Our Civic Theater has been reorgan- 
ized with new committees, evening gowns, and 
all. The kind of tea to be served this yr. has 
not been announced, but our guess is, either 
Orange Pekoe, green, or Ibsen. 


Tupper Greenwald. 


TORONTO 


EvizasetH Scorr, née same, will be get- 
ting married to Eric Warren, both of these parts 
almost any time now and will hurl a swell wed- 
ding, says Dame Rumor. 
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Tue Race Starter Has A THree-Minute Ecc Borep ror BREAKFAST 
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***If the timid guest who left almost half 
a bottle of rye in that eighth floor room at the 
King Edward last week will send his address 
to NeicHsorHoop News he can have the bottle 
back.—Advt. 


***Mrs. Dave Dunlap and son, Dave, are 
back home after crossing the Atlantic both an 
by boat and seemed to think the old tow 
looking pretty good. 


***Joe Wright, Jr., of hereabouts is the 
subject of a flattering piece in one of the maga. 
zines on account of Joe having rowed a boat 
pretty fast in a race on the River Thames which 
we believe, is in England. F 


***The Prince of Wales has not been jp 
town this summer, which fact has been tough on 
our nouveaux and other rich, newspaper reporters 
and automobile livery stables. 

***Arthur Chambers has renewed his 
annual buying permit with the Liquor Board, 


Leslie Roberts. 


Nn \a 


NEW YORK 
Autumn begins a wk. from tomorrow. 
***Mr. Ringold W. Lardner was in town 


to the theater one night last week, he coming 
all the way from E, Hampton. 


***“Thanks for putting in my name in 
NEIGHBORHOOD News,”’ said a certain party to us 
last week. That is the spirit of cooperation that 
makes this country what it is. 


& Mrs. F. P. Adams of Lyons Plains is 
busy with her flowers, and can be heard singing 
every evening as she weeds. Just now her song is 
‘In the gloaming, oh my dablia."’ 


***EImer C. Adams and ye scribe have 
been invited to attend the Harvard-Michigan foot- 
ball game a year from next November by Rob 
Benchley and Rob Sherwood, the latter being 
Harvard alumni, and it is hoped by the former, 
gamblers. 


***Kin Hubbard sent ye scribe some 
maple syrup a year or so ago and it is still in 
our office on account of it being a lot of trouble 
to carry all the way to R. F. D. No. 11 West 
port, Conn., or atter Oct. 1, 124 West 13th 
Street, New York. 


***Calvin Coolidge had the White House 
all fixed up with new wall paper and the floors 
polished, and all, and whether he will receive a 
letter of thanks from Mrs. Hoover or Mrs. Smith 
is on the knees of the gods, meaning no sa- 
rilege, that being just an expression. 


“* Well the road commissioner told 
Webb Waldron that the rotten road to his house 
was not the fault of Weston but of the State 
Highway commission who were waiting tw se 
what the best and cheapest way to pave the road 
was. What delays them in finding out we don't 
know, but if it is our permission, same is granted 
hereby. How about it Gov. Trumbull? 


F. P. A. 


— 





SCHEDULE 
Fatuer (calling downstairs): Is that 
young man here yet? 
Daucuter: No, Papa. This is another 





one. 
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Checking Up 


Tuert is a very real danger that any 

rson visiting either California or 
Florida for the first time, and beholding 
the beauty of scenery and of climate, may 
be led to believe he is in paradise. 

In order to make sure you are not ac- 
tually in heaven, the following sugges- 
tions are cheerfully offered: 

Pinch yourself. 

Ask some passerby to pinch you. 
(Not a policeman.) 

Rub your eyes. 

Kick your right leg with your left. 

Blink and rub your eyes alternately. 

Ask the price of one of those small 
vacant lots. 


Lysle Tomerlin. 





Progress of Prohibition 


Enforcement 

Tue W. C. T. U. of North Carolina 
lans to defeat rum-running by prayer, 
and the Rev. John Roach Straton finds 
whiskey sold in his own hotel; both 
Al Smith and the Christian Herald 
say the Prohibition issue is a moral issue, 
and the New York Evening Post finds 
25,000,000 a day is paid for speakeasy 
graft throughout the nation; a man in 
Brooklyn is fined $50.00 for breaking a 
pint bottle of whiskey in the street, and 
pocket flasks are sold in all ten-cent 
stores; all visitors to the Ile de France 
are slapped on the hip by dry in- 
spectors, and the Province of Ontario 
estimates that $1,000,000 worth of liquor 
is exported across the Detroit River every 
month; Senator Edwards says Prohibition 
is the biggest political issue, while Wil- 
liam B. Vare, a Wet, supports Hoover, 
and Josephus Daniels, a Dry, supports 
Smith. W. W. Scott. 





The Greeting Card Author 
Phones His Girl 


“Hetto, my dear, I’m far away but 
thinking of you every day. Your lips, 
your eyes aglow with love, I swear by 
all the stars above, will ever be before me 
too until | journey back to you. So sittin’ 
in my hotel room alone with heaps and 
heaps of gloom I figured that I'd swiftly 
send a message to you, loving friend. 
Though miles and miles keep us apart, 
forever, darling, in my heart the image 
of you I do see—oh, can you say the same 
to me? 

“So, here’s a great big cargo of love, 
for, dearest, there’s not an embargo on 
love, and love can be sent and received, 
dear. Oh, sweet is the lovely emotion of 
love, and so I am sending an ocean of 



















































“Yes, sir, the party that gives us the most relief is going to get the vote of us farmers.” 





love, for I have been lonely and grieved, 
dear—with just a thought on Mother’s 
Day. 

“Just weepin’ a little and sighin’ a 
little and feelin’ a little bit blue; and 
yearnin’ a little and burnin’ a little your 
wonderiu! image to view. And thinkin’ 
a little and blinkin’ a little so lonely and 
alone; by spendin’ a little and talkin’ a 
little I got you on the phone—” 

4; &. 





Cuicaco Man (entering store): 


I want to buy a good desk-set revolver. 





THE VOICE THAT FAILED 

Movie THeater Evecrrician (running 
up to manager): Come quick, sir! The 
Vitatone has gone haywire and I can’t 
find what’s wrong. 

Manacer: Well, it’s up to you, my boy. 
You've got to get behind that screen and 
make a noise like Clara Bow. 





Tue Professor was more than or- 
dinarily absent-minded last evening. He 
dropped his dyspepsia tablet in a pay tele- 


phone and swallowed the nickel. 














THE MOVIES 


“*The Patriot” 


ANOTHER great picture has come along. It 
is called “The Patriot,” and it belongs 
definitely on the honor roll of master- 
pieces in celluloid. 

“The Patriot” is the story of Count 
Pahlen, who served as official keeper of 
the mad Czar Paul, in eighteenth-century 
Russia, and of how this strange statesman 
betrayed his mistress, caused the murder 
of his master and finally ordered his own 
assassination—being inspired, in all these 
despicable acts, by an overwhelming love 
for his country. 

The dramatic basis of “The Patriot,” 
adapted from Alfred Neumann’s play, is 
great enough to begin with; it is greater 
still as it has been developed under the 
direction of Ernst Lubitsch; nevertheless, 
the value of the final picture depends 
almost entirely upon the absolutely heroic 
acting of Emil Jannings as the imperial 
imbecile. 

This is unquestionably the finest per- 
formance of Jannings’ spectacular career 
—which is as much as to say that it is 
the finest performance ever given on any 
screen. He manages to convey a startlingly 
clear indication of the tortuous meander- 
ings of the pathetically aimless mind of 
Czar Paul; the insane terror, the oafish- 
ness, the sadistic cruelty, the gullibility, 
and the odd moments of lucidity are all 
there, all visible, all to be scorned and to 
be pitied. 

Lubitsch’s extraordinarily intelligent di- 
rection, the sincere and effective imper- 
sonation of Count Pahlen by Lewis Stone, 
and Florence Vidor’s beauty and grace, 
are sufficient to make “The Patriot” 
worthy of several loud cheers; but it is 
Jannings who makes it great. 


THERE is a movietone accompaniment to 
“The Patriot” which supplies not only 
music, but such sounds as the ticking of 
a clock, the barking of a dog, and the 
clatter of many footsteps and hooves on 
the pavements of St. Petersburg. In two 
scenes, the agonized voice of Emil Jan- 
nings (or maybe it’s a double’s voice) is 
heard crying, “Pahlen — Pahlen — Pah- 
len!” 

Strange to say, this sound accomovani- 
ment helps a lot. 


“The Terror” 


THE TALKIES are improving, and one of 
these days we’re due to see one that is 
actually good. “The Terror” is far ahead 
of any of its predecessors. It is paced so 
slowly that, at times, it becomes exceed- 
ingly tiresome; some of its thrills miss 
fire, and several of its “comedy” lines are 





ee | 


anything but funny; but it is, on th 
whole, competently directed, well acted 
and smoothly constructed—which jg , 
great deal more than could have been 
said, or was said, for “Tenderloin,” “Th, 
Lion and the Mouse” or “The Lights of 
New York.” 

“The Terror,” as its name would im. 
ply, is one of those spine-chillers, with 
the scene laid in a cae, cobwebby inn: 
among the characters are a screamino 
heroine, a nervous old lady, a whimsica| 
hero (who turns out to be Captain Some. 
body or other from Scotland Yard) and 
a mysterious madman who practices muti- 
lation when not otherwise engaged. 

Edward Everett Horton, though to 
strenuously humorous at times, shows that 




















gave fault 





It Was Not Like Tuat in THE OLDEN Days 
Henry VIII Gets a Divorce in Hollywood 
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THORNTON Witper, ON His WaLkinc Trip with Gene TuNNgEY, Comes To One or THOSE 


SwINGING Bripces 





he is destined for a star’s estate in the 
talkies. There is good work, too, by Louise 
Fazenda, John Miljan and Otto Hoffman, 
and by the director, Roy Del Ruth. 


Under 2 New Name 


Tuis department, since its inception, has 
been known as “The Silent Drama.” 

Once, several years ago, there were re- 
ports from Sweden of a talking movie 
device, and at that time I expressed the 
fear that I might have to find a new 
name for the department, and asked for 
suggestions. The best one came from Oli- 
ver Herford, who thought that a fine 
name for a collection of movie reviews 
would be “The Unspeakable Drama.” 

Well, the silent drama is now expiring 
(the talkie is its death rattle) and I am 
compelled to abandon it as a label for 
these weekly comments. 

Shed no tears for the passing of the 
noiseless films; their time pad come, and 
they were unable to live beyond it. 

The talking movie may be crude, and 
offensive to the finer tastes, but it has 
great possibilities, and these eventually will 
be realized. It is still an experiment—and, 
what is more, it is noble in motive. Any- 
thing that aims to abolish subtitles and 
subtitle writers deserves to be encouraged. 

R. E. Sherwood. 





(Recent Developments, a guide to cur- 
rent moving pictures, will be found on 
page 26.) 


Cuameermaip: Are you the lady that 
asked for a Gideon Bible? 

Guest: Yes. 

Main: I couldn’t find a Gideon Bible, 
but will this Holy Bible do? 





A VERSE 
To publishers I sent one day 
A little verse—a summer lay; 
"Twas just a verse— 
But so were they! 


W. G. R. 





Percy GraINGER was recently mar- 


ried before 30,000 spectators in the Holly- 





wood Bowl, and one of our contributors, 
Norman R. Jaffray, wants it to be known 
that he nearly got engaged once in the 
Harvard Stadium. 





Tom: Cold-blooded guy, that fellow 
Johnson. 

Jerry: Yes, he is; but you'll have to 
admit he’s got a lot of sang-froid. 








IN THE Kentucky MOouNTAINS 
“Jed’s playin’ an impo’tant part in the weddin’ to-night.” 
“Yeah. He’s holdin’ the gun.” 





LiFe 
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The Theatre 


More or Less Serious 


_ Caravan, Klaw—A melodrama of gypsy carnival 
life. To be reviewed next week. 

Diamond Lil, Royale—Mae West taking herself 
very seriously as an old-time Bowery hostess. 

Gang War, Morosco—More ill-feeling between 
Chicago citizens, evidenced by loud bangs and fre- 
quent deaths. 

Goin’ Home, Hudson—Reviewed in this issue. 

The Great Power, Ritz—A play by Myron Fagin, 
with Minna Gombel, Helen Shipman and others. To 
be reviewed later. 

Guns, Wallack's—Another gang shooting. 

The Ladder, Cort—Unless each and every one of 
you patrons of the drama pitches in and buys tickets 
for this before November, its producer is going to 
pack up his million-and-a-half loss and close it. Aux 
armes, citoyens! 

Machinal, Plymouth—A play by Sophie Treadwell, 
with Zita Johann. To be reviewed later. 

Strange Interlude, John Golden—A five-hour clinic 
over a woman’s soul. Irritating at times but inter- 
esting. 

‘The Trial of Mary Dugan, Century—This murder 
trial just goes on moving from theatre to theatre with 
no signs of diminishing in popularity. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


The Bachelor Father, Belasco—A delicate comedy 
handling of homing bastards, made even pleasanter by 
June Walker, C. Aubrey Smith and Geoffrey Kerr. 

The 3 Fight, Majestic—With Jack Dempsey and 
Estelle Taylor. Opens September 17th. To be 
reviewed later. 

The Big Pond, Bijou—Reviewed in this issue. 

Elmer Gantry, Playhouse—Even if you liked the 
novel, you will find this obvious and gauche. 

Eva the Fifth, Little—Reviewed in this issue. 

The Front Page, Times Square—Whiz-bang 
comedy-melodrama of newspapermen and crooks, 
packing a profane punch. The season's first big hit. 

Gentlemen of the Press, Henry Miller's—Reviewed 
in this issue. 

Heavy Traffic, Empire—A_play by Arthur Rich- 
man, with Mary Boland, A. E. Matthews, Reginald 
Mason and others. To be reviewed later. 

He Understood Women, Belmonit— Nix. 

The High Road, Fulto 
Lonsdale, with Edna Best, 
Marshall and others. 

The Money Lender, A mbassador—The old 
lem of intermarriage between Abie and Rose. 
reviewed next week. 

Night Hostess, Martin Beck—A play by 
Dunning with Ruth Lyons, 
others. To be reviewed later. 

The Phantom Lover, Forty- Ninth St.—A play from 
the German of Georg Kaiser. To be reviewed next 
week. 

Relations, Masque—Moderately effective Jewish 
talk, wit spassle attansin to millnery. 

Ringside, Broadhurst—Prize-fight comedy. 
reviewed next week. 

The Royal Family, 
much better than this. 

Skidding, Bayes—aAll right if you are easily pleased. 

The Song Writer, Forty-Eighth St.—Georgie Price 
as the Tin-Pan Alley boy who married into the Blue 
Book. Good cheap stuff. 

So This Is Marriage! Maxine Elliott's—A comedy 
by Edwin Burke, with Violet Heming, Minor Watson, 
Juliette Day and others. Opens September 17th. 

Volpone, Guild—The Theatre Guild can take this 
one off any time now and it will be O. K. with us. 


y by tick 
Frederick Kerr, Herbert 
To be reviewed later. 
rob- 


‘o be 


Philip 
Norman Foster and 


To be 


Selwyn—They don’t come 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Black Birds of 1928, Liberty—A swell show made 
up entirely of Negro specialties. 

A Connecticut Yankee, Vanderbili—The fact that 
this music has been popular for ten months doesn't 
seem to interfere with its popularity now. 





Cross 
McC —# 
tember 17th 

Get Hot! Casino—With Harry Puck, Doris Vinton 
and others. Opens September 17th. 

Good Boy, Hammerstein's—With Eddie Buzzell, 
—— ge Newberry and others. To be reviewed next 
wee 

Good News, Forty-Sixth St.—This one will proba- 
bly never stop. 

Grand Street Follies, Booth—If you care for good 
imitations, don't miss this. If you crave more carnal 
excitement, pass it up. 

The New Moon, Imperial—With Evelyn Herbert, 
Robert Halliday, Gus Shy and others. To be re- 
viewed later. 

Rain or Shine, Cohan—Seeing Joe Cook should be 
part of your equipment for Life’s Handicap. 

Rosalie, New Amsterdam—Marilyn Miller is in 
this, aided immeasurably by Jack Donahue, who does 
everything. 

Scandals of 1928, A pollo—With such principals as 
Harry Richman, Frances Williams, Willie Howard 
and Tom Patricola no show could be really dull. 

Show Boat, Ziegfeld—More or less in a class by 
itself. Cast includes Charles Winninger, Helen 
Morgan, Puck and White and Norma Terris. 

The Three Musketeers, Lyric—Very nice. 

Vanities of 1928, Earl Carroll—Some very funny 
work by W. C. Fields, Joe Frisco and Ray Dooley, 
mixed in with the customary Broadway cheapness. 


Robert Benchley. 


Heart, Knickerbocker—With Lulu 
ddie Conrad and others. Opens Sep- 





The Movies 
Recent Developments 


Four Walls, Metro-Goldwyn—John Gilbert has 
some great moments as a Jewish crook who goes to 
jail and then straight. He receives more than able 
assistance from Joan Crawford, as a moll, and Robert 
Emmet O'Connor, as a dick. 

The Scarlet Lady, Columbia—The Russian revo- 
lution couldn't have been quite so ham as this. 

The Butter and Egg Man, First National—A poor 
counterfeit of a funny play, in which Jack Mulhall, 
Greta Nissen and others work too hard for their 
laughs. 

The Mysterious Lady, Metro-Goldwyn — Greta 
Garbo gives an original aspect to a trite story of 
spies and diplomats and secret papers in old Europe. 

Lilac Time, First National—There are those who 
think Colleen Moore is just too adorable, and there 
are, therefore, those who will hail this picture as a 
gripping epic of the Great War. 

The Perfect Crime, F. B. O.—Clive Brook as a 
criminologist who tries to put his theories to a prac- 
tical test—with Photophone accompaniment. 

White Shadows in the South Seas, Metro-Goidwyn 
—Some true and beautiful pictures of native Kanaka 
life, with an admixture of Hollywood melodrama and 
irrelevant sound. 

Lost in the Arctic, Fox—The pictorial log of a 
voyage into the Frozen North which is, for the most 
part, extremely interesting. 

Warming Up, Paramount—Richard Dix as the boy 
who saves the N. Y. Yankees from destruction in the 
last inning of the last World Series game. 

Lights of New York, Warner Bros.—The first all- 
talking movie—crude, awkward and long-winded, but 
interesting. 

Forgotten Faces, Paramount—An underworld 
melodrama, with more than its legitimate quota of 
plot. There is a magnificent performance by 
Baclanova. 

Forbidden Hours, Metro-Goldwyn—Ramén 
Novarro and Renée Adorée in one long, boring romp. 

Wheel of Chance, First National—Richard Bar- 
thelmess as twin brothers, and he’s excellent as both 
of them 

Telling the World, Metro-Goldwyn—The constant 
smart-aleck, William Haines, in an absurd farce that 
manages to be entertaining. 

The Lion and the Mouse, Warner Bros.—Except 
for the moments when Lionel Barrymore is speaking 
through the Vitaphone, this one is shockingly dull. 

The Actress, Metro-Goldwyn—Norma Shearer 
wearing lovely costumes in a nice interpretation of 

“Trelawney of the ‘Wells.’ ” 





Hit of the Show, F. B. O.—The clown-whose- heart. 
is-breaking-beneath-the-painted-smile, ably played by 
Joe E. Brown. 

Uncle Tom’s Cabin, Universal—They've banned 
this in various localities in the South, but I can't 
imagine why. It’s exciting, but harmless. 

The Trail of '98, Metro-Goldwyn—A none too 
orderly mixture of epic grandeur and box-office tripe. 

The Racket, Paramount; Tempest, United frie: 
The Man Who Laughs, Universal; The End of §¢t. 
Petersburg, Hammerstein; Wings, Paramount, and 
Sunrise, Fox—aAll well worth seeing. 

The Patriot, Paramount, and The Terror, Warner 
Bros.—Reviewed on page 24 of this issue. 


R. E. Sherwood. 





Reading Matters 
Fact 


Long Lance, by Chief Buffalo Child Long Lance, 
Cosmopolitan—A swell book about Indians, by an 
Indian who is an old newspaperman himself. Get 
five pages into this, and it will take more than bed- 
time to make you raise your head. 

Memories and Reflections, 1852-1927, by 
of Oxford and Asquith, K. G. (Two Vols.). 
Brown—What a Prime Minister thinks about. 
precisely 


the Earl 
Little, 
j Not 
light reading, but surprisingly interesting, 


Fiction 

Storming Heaven, by Ralph Fox. JHarcouri, 

— violent, outspoken novel of the New Russia, 
fag ae ups who no longer believe in Santa Claus— 
oolidge—we can recommend nothing better, at 

the moment. 

How to Get Rid of a Woman, by Edward Anthony, 
Bobbs- Merrilli—“Light” reading; in fact, a little too 
light to bother about. 

Day of Fortune, by Norman Matson. Century— 
Don't let a dull beginning keep you from the enjoy- 
ment of seeing your own childhood emotions reflectea 
in print. 

Diversey, by Mackinlay Kantor. Coward-McCann 
—A story of Chicago which is not quite the story of 
Chicago, but which, nevertheless, is the best available 
interpretation of the Shooting City. 

A Little Clown Lost, by Barry Benefield. Cem 
tury—Bulloney. What this country needs is a clown 
with a cast-iron heart. 

The World’s Best Short Stories of 1928. Selected 
by the Editors of American magazines. Minton, 
Balch—All kinds of stories for all kinds of people. 
Perfect lower-berth literature. 

The Figured Flame, by Jane Darrow. Century 
Sympathetic novel of a girl with artistic ambitions 
and an early 1900 mother. 

Twopence Coloured, by Patrick Hamilton. Little, 
Brown—An able presentation of stage life in England, 
and an actress who decided she would rather not. 

Show Girl, by J. P. McEvoy. Simon & Schuster= 
A picture of B Broadway which is clever and super 
ficial, but then—so is Broadway. 


And Also 


Jerome, or, The Lati- 


Phoinix, by Alan Sims 
. Adventures of aa 


tude of Love, by Maurice Bedel 
African Slaver, by Malcolm Cowley. 


Perry Githens. 





Song and Dance 
Sheet Music 


Mr. Hoover and Mr. Smith—Rollicking Gallagher 
and Shean type of doggerel in which the leading candi- 


dates (our own Will Rogers is ignored completely!) 
josh themselves, the punch-line having to do with: 
* You'll look swell in your brown derby.’ . 
‘Hope I'm not high-hatting you, Herbie.’ 


for a Day—By the authors of “Langh. Clown, 
Laugh and destined to become as much of a drama- 
tico-song nuisance via the ether and the platforms, 


(Continued on page 34) 
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COTY’S NEWEST CREATION 


“L'AIMANT, 


( THE MAGNET ) 


A new COTY masterpiece — the Jragrance of intense 


compelling magnetism — drawing all unthin the cwcle 
of tts swift rxxesistrble magic She latest creation of the 
supreme perfumeur of the world The cut crystal flacon 
the box with rts shimmering design of shark: 
shin are the very symbol of modernity. 


“FINESSE OF BEAUTY, cZ guide to_ greater loveliness with G@oty creations, on request — COTY ince. 774 Fifth Ave, MY. 
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“Aut Scissors aut Nullus” 
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The Signing of the Anti-War Pact 
*‘Who’s that laughing?’’ 
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—Der Gorz (Vienna). 





HOME TO HARLEM 


Att Moran and Mack enthusiasts will admire 
the courage of Mr. Rockefeller, Jr., who is open- 
ing a bank for the Negroes of Harlem. Overdrafts 
will happen in the best-regulated accounts, and 
an imaginary conversation rings in our ears: 

**Mr. your account is overdrawn 
$12.64!"" 

‘“‘Ummm, whut'd yo’ have to bring dat up 
fo'?""—New York Herald Tribune. 


Johnson, 





‘A lot of people on this famous beach, eh?’’ 
‘Sir, at swimming time, except for the lack of 
clothes, you’d think you were in the subway.”’ 

—L'Ittusrration (Paris). 





A PLAUSIBLE THEORY 


“Although strongly fancied before the race, this 
horse was lost.”—-Evening Paper. 


Pernaps it got mixed up with the horses in 
the next race.—Humorist (London). 


Uropia is a place where experience may 
be had on approval.—Louisville Times. 


who hesitates is honked. 
—Indianapolis News. 


HE 














Rinomaster: | regret to announce, ladies and gen- 
tlemen, that the Talking Bear will not appear 

tonight. The ventriloquist is ill. 
—Dvs.iin Opinion. 


SPECIALISTS 


Two old darkies, a man and his wife, have come 

to New York to look for a job. They have lived 

on a Southern plantation all their lives, and the 

city and its ways are strange to them. Someone 

has told them that the best thing to do is wp 

go to an employment agency. 

They stand before the desk in the office, and 

give their names and addresses. The old man js 

asked what kind of work he is accustomed to, 

*“*Well, suh,’’ he says, ‘‘mos'ly I looks foh 

Massa’s specs.”’ 

The employment agent stares at him, and then 

turns to the old woman. 

**What can you do?’”’ 

**Mos’ly I shoos de flies off Missus.”’ 
—New Republic, 


THE ARTS AND SCIENCES 


TELEVISION may eventually mean the broadcast. 
ing of comic strips.—Toledo Blade. 


Sicnor MussoLin1, we are told, has re 
markable powers of mimicry. His imitation of 
Napoleon must be a scream.—Punch. 





First Boy: Isn’t it cold in here? 
Seconp Boy: Yes, | wouldn't have come in if 
Mother hadn't told me not to. 

—Passinc SHow (Lonpon). 





ON READING ‘‘STRANGE INTERLUDE” 
My soul goes forth to make its bow 
Behind a mask, encased in steel— 

But I can tell you, anyhow, 
It won't go near Eugene O'Neill! 
—Hilary, in Chicago Evening Post. 


MIKE’S PLACE OF BLESSED MEMORY 
Bos Ryper of the Ohio State Journal says that 
his position on the old-fashioned saloon is that 
he is against its return but glad he remembers 
it, especially one he has in mind. 

—New York Evening Post. 


ABROAD WITH JESSICA 


Dr. MacCracken of Vassar says the best way 
to get acquainted with your daughter is to tke 
her to Europe. On 

the other hand, this is 

possibly not the best way 

to get acquainted with 

Europe.—New Yorker. 


“7 say, old mee, 
who's your tailor?” 
—Lonpon CALLING 


A pruccist is a 
man who was once a 
druggist.—Collier’s. 
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THIS WAY OUT ADD AMERICANA 
Tuxixc of ‘“‘gate-crashers,’’ numerous yarns Irem found in the Chicago New World, and 
ae being circulated regarding those possessors flagged for a moment here as it returns East 
of perverted intrepidity. One of the best con- é on its way to the American Mercury: 
cerns a hostess who observed among her guests a 4 “New York—A correspondent in Texas writes to 
The Times of an attempt to stir bigotry in his 
a strange gendeman who had not been invited. +) . state. Among other features mentioned is an an- 
Her tactics were superb. She approached the in- ‘| ; - nouncement of a lecture tour by Rev. J. Frank 


as Norris, Baptist minister, recently acquitted on a 
tuder and said, ‘Waiter, tell the butler that charge’ of murder. 




















come there is an uninvited man present and instruct Lo ; = ae} ‘Norris is widely advertised as ‘God's Gun- 
lived > th hown 7: us . man.’’ 
him to have the person s out. Chi _ : 
: : —Chicago Evening Post 
J the —Sporting and Dramatic News. “— g 
1eone 4 
7 ¥ : vit, f In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT=EASE 
For busy men and women—Abbott’s Bitters, a de- P ‘ 
igheful toale and Invigorator. Sample by mail, 25 cts f 
and . W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. \W A Y , 
an is x , Ne WHOO-0-0-OSH! 
d to, TEE Fe Tue New rocket-propelled motor-car has twenty- 
| foh TIME’S CHANGES seven cylinders and no brakes. It seems the only 
Anorner simile for the day that we never ex-| ‘Miriam, I hear you had two young men here | type of car that could get through a one-way 
then pected to write but now do is as follows: ‘‘As last night.”’ street the wrong way without police interference. 


Democratic as the Du Ponts of Delaware.”’ “Well, ma’am, look how long the evenings are —London Opinion. 
—Ohio State Journal. 


” 


for only one. iciellacliaaiaaiiiie 


—Everysopy’s Weekty (Lonpon). ‘*THousanps of Smith’s henchmen,’’ ob- 














Tue tir has been reached. This sign —_—_— serves the Denver Times, ‘‘will vote for New 
cr 4 Americ slace of business: e Pe 2 J fe °° One . aaa 
hangs over An American pee business PERFORMANCE NOW GOING ON York’s Governor. Well, hitty thousand hench 
“Fashionable Beautee Shoppe. :B ere hod’ lawful men can’t be wrong.—New York World. 
cast. aufilesidie Seseotnion. JoHN BarLeycorn’s method's unlawfu 
As morals he seeks to reverse. 
**Ten Nights in a Barroom’’ was awful; THE TALKING pictures may be all right 
“All judges makes mistakes.” —Evening Paper. “Ten Years in Elections’’ is worse! unless they start trying to make leading men 
b Even printers is not infallible.—Punch. —Washington Star. out of the radio announcers.—Chicago Tribune. 
n of a 7 a 
Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, addressed envelope. Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or 
ae. wm Britain, Canada and British Possessions. Title registered in U. s. non-return of unsolicited contributions 
atent Office. 
The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights le 
in Great Brit ain, apply to Lire, Rolls House , Buildings, ‘Fetter Notice of change of address should reach this office two weeks prior 
Lane, lon, c. England. The foreign ‘trade supplied from Lire’s to the date of issue to be affected. All communications should he 
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No contributions will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and Yearly pennnmnecanenl Rate, $5.00 (Canadian, $5.80; badnsenemesi $6.60). 
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3} a) Teeth may be flashing white 
STILL 


Pyorrhea attacks 4 out of 5 


S° long as you neglect to combat dread Pyorrhea, 
health is jeopardized. 
This grim foe which ignores the teeth and attacks the 
gums robs 4 out of 5 after forty and thousands younger. 
Take this precaution: See your dentist every six months. 





‘ And start using Forhan’s for the Gums, today. 
' As a dentifrice alone, you would prefer it. Without the 
te use of harsh abrasives, it helps to keep teeth clean and 
de restore their natural whiteness. Also it protects them 
na against acids which cause decay. 
But Forhan’s is more than an ordinary dentifrice. If 
t. used regularly and in time, it helps to firm gums and 
keeps them sound and healthy. And Pyorrhea seldom 
attacks healthy gums. 
way Get a tube of Forhan’s today! Use this dentifrice every 
take morning and night. Massage your gums daily with it, 
following directions in booklet that comes with tube. 
This good habit is health insurance. Two sizes— 


35c and 60c. Formula of R. J. Forhan, D. D. S. Forhan 
Company, New York 


: Forhanss for the gums 


YOUR TEETH ARE ONLY AS HEALTHY AS YOUR GUMS 
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Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 


) 4 Lire’s Fresh Air Funp has been in Operation 
for the past forty-one years. In that time it has 
expended $419,278.00 and has given a ha 


indoors OT out holiday in the country to 51,000 poor city 1 


dren. 


Twenty doll tely, 
isSlorious at |. Zesty fetes, eres ro 


hot city. Won’t you help? 


Contributions (which are acknowledged 
. ”™BROADMO OR Lire about three weeks after their rec wish shall 
be made payable to Lirt’s FresH Air Funp, and 


COLORADO SPRINGS sent to 598 Madison Avenue, New York. 





75 Previously acknowledged 
rid Ourpboors, the Rocky Moun- np Bey oes g 
‘tains display their fall colors. at oe ks i 
Beare paths and wide rethel Jaret brook Bhibedeiphin 
with civilized horses and Mt. Ra M. Parker, Highland Falls, 
; L morat very Sporty golf in Ges Siar tein? Gharcon, 


Mildred Sheehan, New 
y-sinshine. —t Indoors, In ee, of Gareth Downing 


; yonder how such hotel Douglas Clark Stearns, Jr., 


Conn, 
pxury has been brought sO far o- . Loomis and Sherrick, 
on ii York and Paris. Mrs. C. H. Alvord, Pine Orchard, 


Conn. 
Mrs. Lester Watson, Chestnut Hill, 


Russell 


Fully descriptive ass 
se oe Mrs. Clarence Illingworth, Fox Chase, 


J. E. S. Heath, Los Angeles.......... 
i: ‘and rates on Mrs. A. H. In lis, Upper Montclair. 


ay; Helen Hayes, New Yor 

4 Anonymous, Lexington, 4 

Gertrude Verdon, Los Gatos, 

Marion S. Kuhn, Pittsburgh 

In loving memory of my mother, Mrs. 
=. Carmichael ap 

Mrs. James G. Roberts, Merion, Pa .. 

Mrs. James Wade Bolton, Alexandria, 


a. 

From S. B. L. G 

James I. Harris, Asheville, N. 

ouis Livingston, New Y 

J. G. Weiner, Philadelphia 

Dr. Esther Bebout, Akron, 

Hilary B. Bounel, I%p Pittsburg’ . 
*hi 





Mary K. Rake a 
J. S. Sencion, WwW ynnewood, 


A. E. 
Mrs. R. D. Walston, Honolulu 
C. T. Louthan, New 
John E. Jardine ah 
P Dr. and Mrs. H. R. Watkins, Burling- 
‘ } A ton, V 
Wy H | ea... ; Hh Anonymous, 
the World's execu t i ‘ =.) In Memory of Charles F. Emerson, Jr. 
— wond : ae = 4 ‘ ’ A rien 
ng er, e : aa ee . H. P. Shackiey 
PAMAMA ps te’ ‘ . Mrs. Edmund C. Stanton, Rye, N. Y. 
' : : Miss Marion Eaton, E. Orange 
“In Memory of Warren Bacon Curtis”. 
CA fey Aa | = } Grace B. Carr, Amesbury, Mass 
s ; . G, Murray, Passaic, N. 
Travel in cool com- f Amy Hart Trafford, Wenageet Factory, 
fort via Havana Brett S$ Nichois, 


over the Recre- A “Barbara” 


ation Route. ~N i This is Piccadilly Circus, in the heart of London— W. Eugene Kimball, New York 





near which is the famous little Piccadilly tobacco in ceases T. Chase, Christmas Cove, 
shop of Carreras, Ltd. 


AN any man set a price on the joy of the Cc. W. 
vars | ( , first pipeful of CRAVEN MIXTURE? TW. Si Ty —.- 


There are some pleasures which can never |In Memory of. Ellen H. Aspinwall. . 


york be estimated by conventional standards. And a Geoape 8, Coo, Engioweed, ¥ N. 


gw | | among these rare experiences the introductory Mrs. Howard D. Newton, Norwich, 
N acm clap pufls of CRAVEN MIXTURE must certainly | p> i303: ar’ ‘Ward, ‘Orange, NT. 
present low 1 | | be numbered. Herbert S. Walsh, Philadelphia 
rates and f bay sme Louise and Edith 
ott! DE nee includ- CRAVEN MIXTURE—a truly fine imported | Marion G. Ellis, Weekapaug, R. eee 


Mrs. 
Tg cet Cattfer- tobacco," first blended at the command of the — gg Res Cona. 


ever nettt ~ rol pana v RM Third Earl of Craven in 1867—can now be had | Hazel P. Rodman, Alliance, O 


for the American ning B. Muse, 


at the better tobacconists in EM. Y : : 
th lar S. : . antis, Smyeaa, Turkey in Asia. 
Shideburnie At “one ¢ wa | | America and Canada, too. T. O. G., Sabael, N. Y 
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opel d iain Sinsinas For a liberal sample tin, send eh eg eg te 
Fp agin <b 10c in stamps to Carreras, <9 by 9 or Hills Gardens. . 
choice . . anover a 
AY FP ste Ltd., Dept. 30, 220 Fifth Harriet H. Russell, Schenectady 
ewe Ave., New York 
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ass water and rail round Mrs. H. W. Phillips, Hardeeville, S. C. 
«fy * ye ee ee one Mrs. E. S. Wayland, Waterbury, Conn. 
Lower A Friend (Lakewood, O.)..........++ 


Cabin. Louise McF. Chandler, Los Angeles.. 
peo Wm. H. Vanderbilt, New York 

ae ‘ S. or R. Dae << Wai Sect ns Mrs. =o Day, Chatham, N. J.... 

il aa i sari oe wa See P. H. Sweet, i . 


Russell B. Garsden, Hartford, sain 
)) > MIXTURE Walter F. Kohler, Waverly, Mass.. 
| anama facifie line pe Per BE French pobors, NY 


NTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY! Manor ..ccessers 
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Stops All 
Travel Sickness 


preventing nausea, 
faintness, headaches, 
dizziness and nervous 
exhaustion. 





““Mothersill’s” will make 

your journey by sea, 
# train, auto or air com- 

fortable. pleasant and 
E free from distress. 


For over 30 years lead- 
ing’physicians and trav- 
# elers have enthusias- 
tically endorsed its use, 
Hs 7sc. & $1.50 at 
Drug Stores or direct 


E TWE MOTWERSILL REMEDY GO., Lid. 
Fi NewYork, Montreal, London, Paris 


SEASICK 


EME O 
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Your best friend 
WILL tell you 


Ir’s one of those things every- 
one should know about, as a 
matter of self-preservation. 
There are lots of mistakes you 
can make only once. Don’t 
risk your neck! Get the flash- 
light habit. Let an Eveready 
Flashlight be your safe-con- 
duct during explorations of the 
unlighted regions of attic, base- 
ment and closet. Follow the 
bright, safe path it blazes 
through the deepest gloom. 
Here’s another thing your 
best friend WILL tell you 
about the flashlight habit: The 
battery’s the works and Ever- 
eady’s the battery. Eveready 
Batteries are packed with 
LIGHT—they’re still going 
strong long after ordinary bat- 
teries fail. Make it a point to 
gct genuine Evereadys always. 


a 








Catherine L. L Davis, West 
In ya i of E. B. S., I 

Mrs, L. Bradley, Englewood, i Bee 
Rufus Lumry, Bismarck, N. D 

W. P. Wadsworth, Geneseo, Dy. , & 
Mr. and Mrs. J. H. Thompson, Fan- 


wood, N. J 
Cecilia Cook, New York 
William Iselin, New \ ange 
Fred L. Gross, Brooklyn. . 
A Subscriber, New York 
ag oe New York 
Mrs. T. . Palmer, Erie, Pa 
Mrs. C. .y Weston, Serangen, Pa. 
From r SW. H. and A. o 
Mrs, D. M., Bayville 
Josephine M. Csesnuall, N hiladciphia., 
A. Rulon, Jr., Phoenixville, a 
Argyil R. ae New York 
For “Tiny Girl’’ 
G, nan Mong Strafford, Pa.. 


G. 

Miss . 08 McAdoo, Ft. Wa shing- 
ton, 

~ B. wn H. Schultz, Center Lovell, 


Anderson Family, Lower Lake, Cal. 
W. A. Jonas, New York 
Mrs. O. V. Huffman, Bedford Hills, 


me 
7 C. M. Stubley, Bar Harbor, Me. 
. Currier McEwen, Newark, N. J... 
”H. Harman, Philadelphia 
4 “and M. Archer, Reading, Pa 
Mrs. James O. Foss, Boston 
Gordon, Alice, Constance, Francis and 
Graham 
ce 
A. G. 
Francis eve Radnor, Pa 
Mrs. Chas. Adsit, Atlanta, Ga 
Rebecca L. , bf Somerville, Mass. 
Helen D. Lavery, New Y 
M. Eaton, New York 
Yucca hay Rancho 
Mrs. A. C. Stamm, Harrisburg, Pa. 
Paul f Ireland, Denver, Colo 
Mr. and Mrs. Franklin L. Couch, Dal- 
ton, M 
F. B. Biederman, Stamford, Conn. 
Condict W. Cutler, New Y 
In Memory of J. P 
~- /™ 4 Kleinhaus, Toms River, 


Chester Burt, Fentress, New York. 
Geo. W. Mansfield, Boston 
Anonymous (New Haven) 
Frank W. Stolpe, No. Stonington, Conn. 
Mrs. Harry G. Wilks, Newport, R. I.. 
Frank Cobb, Royersford, 
D. C. Dorian, New Yo 
Albert Conti, Hollywood, 
nae es H. Merritt, IIl., Ardmore, 

. Kent, Lancaster, ’N. H 
&”, P. Exton Guckes, Devon, Pa..... 
Conrad & Guyon Bassett 
In Memory of Mrs. K. L. Cob 
For. Fresh Air Fund (Mrs. Ww. 
* a Interlude” for a boy and 


_ pevedict New York (additional). 

With Doctor Major’s kindest wishes... . 

Campine Chicken Farm, New York.... 

Florence E, Coan, Derby, Conn 

Theresa F. Rabold, Montclair 

Mrs. W. W. Chaffin, Pulaski, Va 

Mrs, J. S. (Rockaway, N. J.) 

Clara M. Main, Lewistown, : 

Mrs. Thomas R. Bard, Hueneme, Cal. . 

“Sale of drawing contributed by Mr. 
Fred. Cooper”’ 

Eddie Cantor, 

Anonymous (New York) 

A. W. Strowger, Portland, Oreg.. 

A. E. B., Honolulu 

Mr. and Mrs. Richard W. Clark, New 
York 

“In Memory of Marion” 

De. N. Williams, Northampton, 





M 
Carter C. Hi gins, Worcester, = -_ 
 - M. Moseley, Richmond Hill, 


Memory of = Josephine B. Goodale, 
Nashua 

Manuel Wenbutk, New York 

Percy Sandford, Pine Orchard, a 

Mary M. Boyer, Burlingame, Cal. 

Robert B. Whiting, Chicago 

in, Memory of my Mother (Cape May, 


Jack bi, Eckman, W. . 

a Elizabeth-of-the- on 

oO. = ‘Sithouetie Detroit 

Mrs. Philip O. Swing, Cincinnati 

W. and K. Smith, Pittsburgh 

In Memory of Horace G. Allen, July 


Geo. K. Crozer, "jr. Wynnewood, Pa. 
Mary Edith Hosmer, Woshingmn, | 
= emory of Charles Paul G 


ington 

Wintired [acksoa, Atlantic City 

 — Wellington, Manset, Me 
aynor G, Wellington, Manset, Me.. 


(Continued on page 33) 
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MeN usually take a great deal of 
time and trouble to “break in™ a 
new pipe. They know a cool, 
sweet smoke is their reward. 

Reason exactly the same way 
for your mouth! 

Early every day give it a bit of 
time and care—give it a thorough 
brushing with Squibb’s Dental 
Cream. Then notice how much 
cooler and sweeter your favorite 
smoke is. 

Squibb’s tones the whole mouth 
—soothes it—above all, it gives 
you a fighting array of tiny Milk 
of Magnesia particles that combat 
mouth acids and keep the breath 
sweet and the mouth healthy. For 
a trim, snappy smoking taste, use 
Squibb’s Dental Cream frequently. 
4oc at any druggist. 

Copyright 1928 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 


CUARD THI 


DANGER LINI 














Inside Dope 


Biiv’s the first cousin of one of the cam. 
paign managers’ best friends and he told 
me that it’s a matter of common knowl. 
edge that Hoover is of German descent 
and that Smith has some Jewish blood 
and Hoover will never be elected because 
he’s too pro-English and a ring of big 
bootleggers contributed $1,000,000 to each 
of the party campaign funds the minute 
the dry planks were announced and 
Hoover was secretly initiated into the Ky 
Klux Klan last week and the Catholics 
are storing rifles in the basements of their 
churches just in case and Vare has been 
offered the job of Secretary of the Treas. 
ury and Hoover offered Heflin $100,000 
to stop making speeches and the Anti- 
Saloon League has promised to help Smith 
because he signed a solemn pledge not to 
do anything against Prohibition if he was 
elected and Hoover is a heavy drinker 
and Smith is sure to be elected and 
Hoover is sure to be elected and don't 
| whisper a word of it to anybody because 
it was told to me in strictest confidence 
| will you? Don Moore. 








ON THE JOB 
Woman: What? You say you live over 
a night club? Why do you do that? The 
din must be terrific. 
EMOTIONAL MOMENTS Seconp Woman: Yes, it’s pretty bad. 
But, you see, my husband’s a Prohibition 
THE LIFE OF A FLAPPER agent and he likes to live near his work. 











When the morning mail contains noth- 
ing but a lot of annoying bills except a 
proposal from an aged and rich beau, 
and you are at your wits’ end to solve 


your problems... Light a MURAD. 











© P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 








To 
PARIS & ITALY 


Marseilles, Vienna, Trieste, 
Italy and Central Europe 


For a change—try this de luxe 
Southern Service to Paris, via Mar- 
seilles. World's fastest motor-ships 
to Paris, Vienna, Trieste, Rome, 
the Riviera and Central Europe. 
The last word in luxurious accom- 
modations and cuisine. Motor ferry 
service—drive on here, drive off at 
destination—no crating or packing; 
surprisingly economical rates. Send 
for brochure of interiors, descrip- 
tions, rates, and sailing dates. 











Any Steamship Agent, or Direct to 
PHELPS & CO., General Agents 


Cosulich Line 
19 Battery Place, New York 
Sail on World’s Fastest Motor Ships 


SATURNIA VULCANIA 


24000 Gross Tons — 24000 Gross Tons— 
No Smoke or Cinders No Smoke or Cinders 


WILSON 


Famous for Her Superior Setvice to Italy 


























Tue Last SUN BATH OF THE SEASON AT Lire’s Camp For Gir_s, BRANCHVILLE, CoNN. 
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Let’s Lose 
20 lbs. Apiece | 


Excess fat is a blight to men as well as 
women. It means more than loss of youth and 
beauty. It means less health and vigor. So 
men who like slender women should keep 
normal figures themselves. 

The way is easy. Starvation and over- 
exertion are not a vised today. Science has 
found a great cause of excess fat in a deficient 
gland. The modern method, used by physicians 
the world over, is to combat that cause. 

That method is embodied in Marmola 
prescription tablets, perfected by a famous 
medical laboratory. People have used them for 
over 20 years—millions of boxes ofthem. The 
results are seen in every circle. Slender figures 
now prevail. Mothers look like daughters. 

Users of Marmola told others the results— 
the loss in weight, the gain in health and 
vigor. Thus the use has spread, until these 
tablets have become the greatest factor used 
in fighting fat. 

Don’t stay over-fat, when so many people 
all about you know a way to end it. The wa 
is easy and pleasant. The results are delightful. 
Each box of Marmola contains the formula, 
also the reason for each good effect. You will 
know exactly why the weight comes down 
and the health improves. 

Don’t delay. Excess fat is a blight you must 
correct to live life to the full. Start now. 

Marmola prescription tablets are 
sold by all druggists at $1 per box. 


If your druggist is out, he will get 
them at once from his jobber. 


MARMOLA 


Prescription Jablet 
he Pleasant Way to Reduce 





CAMPAIGNING WITH CURTIS 


Senator Curtis was born on a Kaw Indian reser- 
vation, and has been successively a jockey and a 
hack driver. These few facts lead us to believe 
that he will conduct his vice-presidential cam- 
paign as follows: 

1.—Do his stump speaking in front of United 
Cigar Stores with a bunch of cigars in one hand 
and a tomahawk in the other. 

2.—Lead off with an indorsement of Lucky 
Strikes in true jockey fashion. 

3-—Write a story for the American Magazine 
entitled: ‘From Hack Driver to Vice-President.”’ 

—Boston Transcript. 


THE FIELD OF JOURNALISM 
“To the Editor of Tue New Yorker: I have 
various poems, letters, write-ups, humoristic. Be- 
fore I start a humorist wee ly, I communicate 
—_ you. If so, communicate. Respectfully 
yours, 
“Frank Veck, Brooklyn, N. Y.” 
We buy no one off. Godspeed! 


—New Yorker. 


ALL men are born equal. It’s what they’re 
born equal to that makes the difference. 
—Detroit News. 





Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 
(Continued from page 31) 


Wal- 


Joseph, 


Ala. 
J.” 


Anonymous 
Isabel P. Clark, Fredonia, N. 
Mrs. W. L. Scott, East bine 
F. G. §S., Ocean City 
Bruce, Duncan, Malcolm, Gorgon, 
lace Forbes, En lewood, N 
Kathryn H. Gilbert, Grand 
Minn, 
Mrs. Richard L. Livermore, Denver... 
= Sheppard Tomans, Westhampton 
ach 
Mrs Marshall Lee Carder, St. 
N 
R. Roeder, Asheville, 
Elena Anne Schmidt, New York 
Mrs. Arthur Rectland, Montclair 
Anonymous 
To the Memory of B. 
Mary E. Burton, Chicago 
W. H. Perrine, Washington, D.C 
William Osgood Morgan, New York.. 
H. L. Beers, Waterbury, Conn 
Mrs. H. By Santa Barbara, Cal 
Dorothy M. Rhoads, Rock Island, 
in Loving Memory of Sue Buggie. 
Mrs. J. Sloat Fassett, Elmira, N. Y. 
Anne Compton i Birmingham, 
“In Memory of F. J. and N. 
Miss Anna A. f Rosemont, ve 
a & F 
Mr. and Mrs. 
Canaan, Conn 
an B. Hastings, Jr., Beverly Hills, 
Ca 
eS & Bx Dearborn. 
Anna M. Roby, 
Henry L. Finch, New York 
Helen B. Shattuck, Burlington, 
“Starr the Florist,” Wilson, N. 
Carter T. Louthan, New York 
Peak and Pine, a camp for Girls, Idyll- 
wild, Cal 
Winifred S. Ward, a. 
G. A. W., Buffalo, N. 
Mrs. T. Howard, altaire,” 
Arthur H. Barlow, 
M. W. S., Lead, Ss. D 
Mrs. F. J. Kieser, Haverstraw, N.¥. 
Charlotte and Andrew, Holyoke, Mass. 
George M. Corning, Orange, a Be 
Mrs. Preston Hotchkiss, Los Angeles. 
Mrs. W. T. McFie, Los Angeles 
In Memory of C. A. M 
Miss Antoinette C. Rippier, 
N, 


Brooklyn. 


Jr., to others who may 
not have ‘the advantages that he has.. 
Eleanor M. Talbott, Denver 
Mrs. B. V. D. Post, 
Miss Wilhelmine F. Coolbaugh, Chicago. 
Mrs. Robert Darsie, Mt. Sterling, K 
Helen P. Flemer, Short Hills, N. I. 
Irene Janes, Paterson, N. 
In Memory of E. May Hunter, 
clair, N. J 
Anonymous 
George Howell, La Grange, 
Joyce and Phyllis Childs, 
port, M 
In Memoriam W. H. O 
In Memory of a beloved sister 
Watertown Lodge 496, B. P. O. Elks, 
Wateuoun, -S 


Mont- 


Kennebunk- 


ar Ma. M. Gibson, Bristol, R. I.. 
Chickie Hitschler, Philadelphia. 

Mabel Walker (Tennessee) - 

Fannie P. Woodward, Naples, Italy... . 

Miss Sy 9 M. Force, Kew Gar- 
dens, L. 

Ethan * Butler, Sayre, Pa........ 

Mrs. William Elmer. Bay Head, N. J. 

Mrs. JT. M. Chiles, Boston 

Miss Sue Carns, Hartsdale, N. 

J. M. Cleary, So. Bend, Ind 

G. B. Hollister, Corning. N. 

S. P._ O’Connor, Jamaica, N. Y 

Mrs. Marie L. Keller, Rochester, N. Y. 

™ Memory of .B 

Stuart, Robert and Barbara Miller, 
Englewood, N. J 

m, = Nancy Stirling, Mechanic- 
ville, 


a 


a 
Jobe Dev vid Rockafellow, 


“In “Wannoos of my loved wife who died 
five years ago tod 

H. Thebaud. S. 

Maraaret itelstena, Bolton Landing, 


A_ Subscriber in Denver 

Miss Ruby Farnham, Piedmont, 

Toseph H. Plumb, Jr., Geneva, 
ceordie L. Garrigan, Newark, 

“Mary and Andrew” 


Doylestown, 


i ae 
a 


$30,756.81 
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~ Skins 
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with MOLLE 


“Good-bye 
r and Brush 


—abolishes 
/\] ~rubbing,lotions 


Every MOLLE~ 
shave a ~ 
facial 

treatment 


for a week! 


Everywhere you go you hear 
men talking about MOLLE. 
How it speeds up the shave. How 
easy and absolutely painless it 
makes shaving. Above all, how 
it gives the face a “million 
dollar” feel like a head-bar- 
ber’s facial massage. Get ac- 
quainted with MOLLE. See 
for yourself why a million 
men have switched perma- 
nently to MOLLE. Just 
mail the coupon and a 
dime, to get acquainted 
with this amazing new 

shaving luxury! 


The 
MOLLE Company 


A 
ee ofa < Cleveland, Ohio 


—at your Drugeist 


ee A week of of MOLLE : Shaves for a dime! 


The MOLLE Compan 
Dept. 77, Clev des d. Ohio 


Here's 10c(stamps or coin). Send big tube of MOLLE to 
Ee eae 

CO EE 

ae 











ENTYNE 


.and smile! 


Movie stars, women of fashion, girls who are 


popular wherever they go — all have that fas- 


cinating, adorable smile that reveals perfect 


teeth, lustrous white. Don’t let your teeth grow 


dull. Keep them sparkling white with delicious 


Dentyne —the quality gum that makes teeth 


white and smiles more charming. 





ELLIPSIS 

Lancuace is going to pot in America. There was 
a man who said: ‘‘Between you and I, I think 
Hoover is going to beat Smith.’’ 

‘*You shouldn’t say ‘between you and I,’ ”’ 
we reprimanded him. 

‘Pardon me,’’ he apologized, ‘‘I meant to 
say ‘between you and I and the gatepost.’ ”’ 

—Memphis Commercial Appeal. 





ADD SIMILES 
Hairpressers state that the new feminine coif- 
fure will be short on one side and long on the 
other—like a set of government books after a 
long war.—Milwaukee Sentinel. 





Mayse it is true there is no fool like an 
old fool. Just the same you never hear of an old 
fool entering a marathon dance.—Toledo Blade. 








Madeas precisely as your favorite club. 
Reddy Tees are carved in one piece 
of tough white birch. Sold every- 
where. Red or yellow. 18 for 25c. 


THE REDDY ™« 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 


Be sure you get the original and genuine 








THE DEVINNE-HALLENBECK COMPANY, INC,, PRINTERS NEW YORK 
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Confidential Guide 
(Continued from page 26) 


but none the less of sturdy philosophical tj 
possessed of not a little lyric distinction. 


Skadtin-Dee (Just a Funny Sound and a Melody)— 
For years the song creators and exploiters have been 
striving for a commercial reproduction of ; onsense 
ditty lke “Ja-Da, Ja-Da, Jing, Jing, Jing.’ This 
may be it. It’s a jolly gang song, infectious enough 
musically to catch the popular vogue. 


Beautiful Face, Have a Heart—The ing nuity of 
Tin Pan Alley’s song-title contrivers d 
what otherwise would be an average gadalx 
fly lyric. 


Dream Bouse Athos patterned al 
miliar “‘Love Nest"’ and lue Room” line 
re ditty and will shame no comm 
est 


Sweet Lorraine—A popular radio girl set to a con. 
tagious tune which you'll recognize by the air, even if 
the title is unfamiliar. What price lyrics in that case? 


Records 


Doin’ the New Low Down and Spanish Dream— 
The ultra-modernistic jazzhounds will “rave °) out 
the debut Victor recordings by Jack Petti i His 
Pets. Both fox-trots are sweet and low- =~ dis- 
closing a wealth of extraordinary orchestral trimming 
The “hot” dance creation from Lew Lesli« "Bi ack 
Birds’ revue is coupled with Pettis’ origina nposi- 
tion, “Spanish Dream.” 


I'm on the Crest of a Wave and What D’Ya Say?— 
Harry Richman and Frances Williams, 
satellites of George White's ‘“‘Scandals,”’ 
solo and duet these hits from the scan ‘ arene 
wick 4008. Unlike past experience with stag: 
reproducing their song hits on the recor t 
artists are possessed of good disk voices. : fa 
of many an operetta diva, and even lighter come- 
dians like Eddie Cantor and the Howard Brothers, 
click on the wax is comparable with the mar 
woodian aspirants who cannot screen as wel 
look “off.” 


Blue Shadows and Watch My Baby Walk—Those 
impatient for the ‘“Vanities’’ dance hits n y 
this couplet on a popular-priced 39c disk ny 
699), satisfying enough until the major companies’ 
releases come through next month. 


Blue Yodel No. 3 and Never No Mo’ Blues—Un- 
usual indigo vocalizations by Jimmie Rodgers, whose 
No. 3 of the Blue Yodel series will inspire ac itions 
of the first two parts. The companion ‘ es” is 
also of the yodeling variation, disclosing especially 
excellent trick vocal calisthenics to which Mr. Jimmie 
Rodgers owes his chief elaim to fame. 

When You Said “Good Night’’ Did You Really 
Mean “Goodbye”? and The Church Bells Are Ring- 
ing for Mary—An intelligent mating of sentimental 
ballads, the lyric themes blending as companion 
pieces, ‘and sympathetically tenored by Noe! Taylor 


(Okeh 41089). 
Abel Green. 
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EFFECT OF THE BROADWAY 
SLANG FAD ON CONVERSATION 
IN A GIRL’S FINISHING SCHOOL 


“On, my dear, I’m so glad to lamp you 
again. Have you seen our new Math pro- 
fessor?” 

“Yes, and he burns me up. I think he’s 
a phony.” 

“My dear, do you really? Because, | 
mean, he’s got a mess of Ir and I think 
he’s That Way about me!’ 

“How perfectly gorgeous! But you 
simply must help me with my French, 
my dear, because I’m perfectly certain to 
lay an egg on this new assignment.’ 

“Oh, I will. This French lesson racket 
is a pushover for me. We'll fix it up to 
wow them.” 

“You’re an ace to do that. Don’t hand 
me the run around, please. I’d hate to flop 
with Miss Givis. She’s been so sweet to 
me.” 

“Don’t worry, dear, you’ll click.” 

“Oh, you darling! Now get the mob 
together and let’s ankle down to the 
giggle water fountain and make whoopee 
with a couple of chocolate nut sundaes.” 

W. W. Scott. 
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GRAFLEX 


~=-the one camera for such pictures 


REAT SPURT of magnificent action 
...a thousandth of a second, 
then gone forever. Graflex ...the one 
camera for “difficult” pictures—with 
it they cease to be difficult. 74 


Graflex is the one camera which shows 
the action in the finder exactly as on 
the negative, and all guess work is 
eliminated in the focusing. 4 4 
eee 
There’s a Graflex priced within reach of every- 
body. Series “B’—3%4"x 4144"— speed up to 
| 1000 second—S$80. Other models $85 to $375. 


Featured by A Good Dealer Everywhere 
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FOLMER GRAFLEX CORP. ROCHESTER. NEW YORK 
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AT LEFT: Episode 12 of “The Swing 
Door,” a Little Drama Withoul Words, 
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in sirleen scenes, by Gluyas Williams 








PICTURES— 


PICTURES —everywhere you look in LIFE you see pictures—fifteen hundred of them 
in 4 year, not counting the little ones. Big pictures and little pictures. Funny pictures and 
pictures that make you stop and think. Pictures with a laugh and pictures with a point. 


Little Dramas Without Words, by Gluyas Williams. 
Cuckoo cartoons by Fred Cooper. And far from 
cuckoo cartoons by Charles Sykes. Pictures by 
Percy Crosby, John Held, Jr., Russell Patterson, 
John LaGatta, R. V. Culter, Miguel Covarrubias, 
Alice Harvey, James House, Jr., Ed Graham, I. Klein, 
J. Conacher, Don Herold, Haenigsen, and others. 
For the funniest and the pointed-est humorous pic- 
tures—and for dozens of other features—you should 
see LIFE every week .... 

Obey that impulse! 








LIFE 


598 Madison Ave., New York City 


Enclosed is five dollars. Please send 
52 issues of Life to: 


BREED 6 6.60 cco cccrcecaccncncocnccscessscesececencencoseseces 


(558 ) 
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PRODUCED WITH THE AID OF ALL THE SCIENCE, ALL THE ARTS AND ALL THE CRAFTS- 
MANSHIP THAT THE AGES HAVE TAUGHT MANKIND, THE MODERN PACKARD 
FITTINGLY TYPIFIES THE WHOLE RANGE OF HUMAN ACHIEVEMENT 
































APOLEON, in the nineteenth 
century, with ail the wealth of 
Europe in his hands, could command 
no better personal transportation 
than Alexander 2200 years before. 


But men were rapidly appro. ching 
the time when the accumulated skill 
and knowledge of countless genera- 
tions would combine to produce a 
new civilization through machine 
power. The first Packard, contain- 
ing many original features still in 
use today, was built in the same 
century that witnessed Waterloo! 


Today, after nearly thirty years of 
research, experience and improve- 
ment, Packard cars come as near to 
the ideal of perfection in personal 
transportation as seems likely to be 
reached until some new discovery 
revolutionizes land travel. Possible 
refinements are found with less and 


ACHIEVEMENT 


less frequency. Packard design is 
tending to standardize in vehicles 
whose outstanding beauty, perform- 
ance and prestige are recognized in 
every section of the globe. 


Packard engineering leadership 
alone could not produce that thing 
of beauty, grace and power which 
so fully answers the demands of 
modern men—which stands, a 
masterpiece of combined art and 
science, before your door. 


In the Packard organization today 
are combined the knowledge and 
skill of more than a hundred sepa- 
rate and distinct arts, professions, 
crafts and trades—each reaching its 
highest development in its con- 
tribution to Packard superiority, all 
uniting to make the Packard car 
the supreme expression of modern 
transportation. 


The original painting reproduced on the opposite page hangs in the Board Room of the Packard Motor Car Company 
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RAVEL, Over any route, is done on faster schedules today. Modern 
@5 car performance calls for more than the ordinary tire can give. 
General’s Dual-Tread Proper-Size line has proved to millions of car 
owners to be the greatest assurance of long and uninterrupted mile- 
age. Present low rubber prices make it easy to enjoy this top quality. 
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AL TIRE 


~80es a long: way to make friends 











